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aring from criminals and hearing from ordinary 
t lesser misbehaviors. I was fascinated with the way 


further dimension. 


So I've stuck to this project like a bad habit. A couple of 
times I almost dropped it, but I just couldn't let it go. The fact is, 
I've always been convinced that our country with its hodge- 
podge of religions and pervasive secularism needs a nonreli- 
gious, noncommercial, forum where folks can spill their beans 
without reprisal and get some honest reaction. 

Since I have always funded this out of my shallow pockets 
(Take note benefactors!) and continue to loose money, I've 
never been able to afford advertising, and have depended on the 
kindness of strange journalists for publicity. During periods of 
inattention by the media the call volume naturally drops and the 
Apology regulars tend to talk amongst themselves. At least until 
the advent of Apology Magazine! Now word of the project and 
actual transcribed words reach the far corners of the U.S. of A. 
and beyond. 

Yeah! We've got our man in Waco, our Sylvia in Pittsburgh, 
our Buffalo Spudwhistle, and folks calling from the South, the 
Mid-West, the Southwest, Northwest, and parts of Canada. The 
circulation is still small, but subscriptions keep coming in and 
the word is getting around that there is a new place to call when 
you've got a guilt that needs busting. 

We've got some fascinating new material to mix with the 
three Apology classics: Richie Serial Killer (p. 4), Johnnie T. 
The Dick of Death (p. 18), and the Gravy Girl in the Apology Pet 


Corner (p. 14). To keep Gravy Girl company there is the recent _ 


call from a gay man who apologizes to along deceased Airedale 
for having used it to try out oral sex when he was a boy. Thanks 
for the call. Then there is the one I titled Bad to the Bone, in 
which a man with a big penis gets into an orgy situation with his 
male mistress and a female stripper, and ends up essentially 
raping and throttling the woman. A definite Wow. 

It's hard to conjure up a more perfect example of the primal 
drive to vanquish a prey by mounting, penetrating, and choking. 
Ofcourse, in this day and age, we don't know if we are supposed 
to cheer him as the last primal man or put him away for date rape. 
Or is this anew category, orgy rape? Hell, call the Line and tell 
us which it should be. I thought it significant that this fellow 
preamble his account with a rail against other callers who waste 

“air time" talking about "bullshit" like politics. This is a man of 
action who derives so much satisfaction and power from his dick 
and his aggressiveness that he will not risk losing this mojo by 
submitting it to a little friendly political criticism (Don't worry, 
it will only hurt for a minute.). . 


Then there is the man in the interview who says he killed his 
mother because she constantly nagged him and tore at his self- 
respect. If we are to believe his portrayal of the situation, the 
very person who was supposed to nurture, encourage, and guide 
him in her Godlike role is instead eating away at his ego like a 
cancer. When he beats her silent it is a great relief. And when he 
kills her he feels like "God for a day." But not quite, because 
although he claims he has "no particular feelings," he also says 
he has nightmares and blackout spells. The picture I get is that 
he's killed the cancer on his ego, he's lopped off his superego, 
he's out from under her domination, but he has no guidance 
system and he has ground to a halt, near suicidal. He wants to run 
away to some strange place and be "left alone" so he can develop 
anew life. "I don’t want to go to prison. I don’t want to be with 
no population or nothing. I just want to be by myself." If 
jurisprudence would allow it, his best shot would probably be 
psychiatric institutionalization. Three hots and a cot and years 
of therapy and guidance so he can reconstruct a superego with 
the help of experts. Or at least not hurt himself or others. In the 
second long conversation I had with him (not found in this issue) 
I tried to convince him of this, but he wasn't having any of it. I 
suppose he has a total fear of authority and state institutions— 
which is not unreasonable. Then again, maybe he justwishes his 
mother was dead, and he's using us to make his fantasy more 
satisfying! 

The interaction with this guy was pretty intense. It involved 
four sets of conversations spread over two weeks. For a while 
there I was afraid I had become an "accessory after the fact" and 
I was wondering what not calling the police was going to cost 
me. A couple of lawyers and journalists were kind enough to 
give me the benefit of their knowledge and experience in this 
area of law, and this helped ease the stress considerably. I'm not 
going to give away the outcome of the situation now, but in light 
of this experience, I would like to reiterate Rule Number One: 
Record Confessions of Major Crime from a Pay Phone. 

All of the most interesting statements I receive are played 
back to the public and some are published here and elsewhere. 
That means the police can be part of the audience if they want 
to be. When warn callers to record confessions of serious crime 
from a pay phone, it is not just that there may be some agency 
with nothing better to do than monitor the line, but rather it is 
because the local and long distance phone companies keep 
automated records of every number that calls every other 
number. I don't want my records of when a particular call was 
made to be of any value to the police in identifying the caller. If 
the statement was recorded from a pay phone, all they can 
determine from the record is the location of the pay phone, and 
my conscience is clear. So listen from the comfort of your home, 
and record your sins and peccadillos from there if you want. But 
if it's a biggie, use a pay phone to record. It doesn't take much 
effort to do so. 

That way we can keep publishing the nasty bits. w= 
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Richie Serial Killer 


We were introduced to Richie in the last issue. Although it’s about nine years since 
these first calls, if anything they are more relevant today—what with the recent 
apprehension of Joel Rifkin, a serial killer of streetwalkers, and with the realization 
that there is an unidentified serial killer at play right now in New York’s gay community. 
Though Rifkin has the largest confirmed kill count in New York history, the pattern of 
his activity was barely recognized before he confessed after police found him in 
possession of a corpse during a routine traffic stop. The reason: his choice of 
“throwaway” victims and the wide dispersal of their remains—the same time-tested 
strategy claimed by Richie. 


Could Richie and the homophobic killer now active in this area be one-and-the-same? 
i have no knowledge of Richie’s whereabouts or even whether he is still alive. But if 
Richie or the unknown subject is reading this, I invite you to call Apology—from a pay 
phone, of course. 


’m sure you're going to be sick did.| know that sometime | am have to make the decision soon. | 
of hearing from me. And | going to make a decision about my could never stand to be caught. If | 
really don’t mean to take up own life. I’m not really too old. I’m thought they were close to catching 
much of your time. | talked to twenty-seven. And | know that !| me, or that they were even looking 


you before; | left messages 
before. | don’t expect to be 
put on, and it’s not why I'm calling. | 
guess you know that. It’s, uh..., | 
really do want to talk to somebody. 
And there is no one | can really talk 
to too much. | don’t really know 
what to say, as always, except 
what’s on my mind tonight. It’s, | 
guess, that I’m afraid of dying. 
Which is strange, because | know 
that | am going to have to die soon. 
Because | can’t keep doing what | 
am doing. It’s becoming very intense 
to me. 


| know that | am going to 
have to die soon. Because | 
can’t keep doing what | am 
doing. 

BRR EG 


| used to do what | do for 
pleasure every once in a while. And | 
find I’m doing it more often. It’s not 
that | don’t enjoy it; but it’s more of 
a need, more of a compulsion. Say 
what you want about it. It’s no 
longer where | have control of doing 
it. | really have to do it. | go out 
looking nights, and | try to find 
somebody | can bring back here and 
do things to. It’s strange to think 
that I’m afraid of dying. The other 
people didn’t want to die and they 
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for me; | think | would have to make 
a decision. 

| know what | am doing is 
basically morally wrong. Everybody's 
life is precious, even the so-called 
throwaway people on the streets. | 
guess to them, their life is very 
precious. | have never met anyone 
who really wants to die. It’s strange 
for me to think of people that I've 
had here that... all the ones who 
have passed through my place... aS 
it were, just for my personal enjoy- 
ment, my individual enjoyment, 
pretty much.... As you can probably 
tell | don’t really know why | called. 
And | don’t mean to take up your 
tape. | don’t mean to take up your 
time. I’m probably just a crackpot, 
or a crank, or crazy, whatever. I’m 
sure that I’m moving in that 
direction. | sometimes feel I’m not 
sane as | used to be, if ever. I’ve 
always had this feeling inside of me 
that what I’m doing is what | 
wanted to do. It’s a certain pleasur- 
able feeling. | used to be able to get 
some release by going to what they 
call “the splatter movies” and stuff; 
but | started taking my own pic- 
tures, of course. | started my own 
collection of things. Uh.... 
Rec. 7/1/84, Played on Program 18. 


i. I've been listening to 
these people who 
confess to be serial 
killers for a couple of 
months now. And | 
must admit | can 
identity with them a little bit more 
than | thought | would. When | was 
about twenty-one or twenty-two | 
used to go out hunting people. | 
lived down by the Bowery. | would 
hunt people and follow them in the 
night with a knife in my pocket. | 
never actually did anything. But | 
would think that in the anonymity 
of New York, and the relative 
seclusion of certain parts of this 
over-private city, one could do 
someone in rather quickly. You 
could really do someone in. | never 
hurt anybody. And | haven't even 
gotten in a fight since | was six- 
teen; but the thought was there. 
The thought was very interesting. 
| also think that if | had hurt 
anyone | would have felt so badly 
that | would have hurt myself even 
worse. Every time | hear these 


people talking, almost it’s not that 
they want to hurt other people; it is 
that they want to hurt themselves 
more. The whole gist of their 
statement is that they want 
oblivion. 


if you've killed someone, if 
you've caused someone 
harm, maybe it's time a 
you to die. 


Well, if | had killed someone at 
any point in my life, | would have 
killed myself. And | think | should 
have killed myself. And if there is 
anyone leaving messages on this 
tape that they've killed someone 
and they are proud of it; well, just 
look a little deeper, think a little 
harder. If you've killed someone, if 
you've caused someone harm; 
maybe it’s time for you to die; 
maybe it’s time for you to take a 
razor to your wrist; maybe time - 
that you turn on the gas in your 
house while no one is there; maybe 
it’s time that you hanged yourself. 
It would bring a lot more peace to 
your life than there already is. And | 
understand hanging is a really nice 
way to go ‘cause you get off. Maybe 
you should take poison. Poison is a 
real slow, easy way to go. You can 
buy a lot of downers on the street. 
If you take downers, you just kind of 
slip away. Maybe you should get a 
gun. If you've got a gun you can just 
blow your brains out. It’s over like 
that. | 

‘| don’t want to kill myself 
anymore. But | don’t want to kill 
anyone else anymore. If you're in to 
killing people; if you are; if you're not 
just playing a game; maybe you 
should do this. It’s not worth killing 
anyone else. Kill yourself. It’s the 
easiest way. So long. 

Rec. 8/4/84, Played on Program 19. 


eah, I’ve called before. 
The last guy in this 
second part interests 
me. When | was out 
hunting people—I know 
the thrill of that of 
course. I’ve done it. And that’s not 
why I’m calling. He makes a state- 


ment about not wanting to hurt 
anyone. Now | can’t answer for 
everyone who does this; but for 
myself | really enjoy hurting people 
physically - physically hurting 
people. Someone squirming, 
screaming, begging really turns me 
on sexually. Knowing that | have 
control of life and death over them 
is an extreme turn-on for me. And 
to finally take a life afterwards is 
never a quick thing. It’s something 
that’s very slow; it’s something | 
build up to. 


BERBER 
| really enjoy hurting people 
physically. Someone squirm- 
ing, screaming, begging, 
really turns me on sexually. 
BEE Rees 


Sometimes people are here 
several days before... on occasion a 
couple of weeks before they are 
killed. It’s something that | enjoy 
very much. | know also that | cannot 
go on forever; although | think | am 
very... most times I’m careful. 
Although this is a bit of bravado for 
me to be talking to some stranger 
on the tape. | know also that | will 
never be caught. | would rather be 
dead than go through the humilia- . 
tion of a trial; to be dragged 
through the papers, or whatever. | 
have planned my own death. | have 
things here that | can do it with. 
Believe me | am not going to suffer 
like other people have suffered. 
Basically it is going to be a bunch of 
downers, that will let me sleep, and 
then slip off—if necessary. The 
contradiction here is | know this 
has to happen sometime. It is also 
that | am afraid of dying, obviously. 
| don’t want to die. No one ever 
does. It’s a real contradiction 
knowing that | have to die sometime 
and not wanting to. Also taking my 
own life which | will do some day. 
Until then, until | am forced to do 
that, | will continue to sexually get 
off on other men by slowly torturing 
them. That happens to be the way | 
get off. | don’t make excuses for it. | 
don't try to understand it, al- 
though | think | have some grasp as 
to why | am the way | am. It’s just 
that that’s my way. 


Continued on page 25 


Jim first called the Line on June 30th saying he killed his mother because she constantly nagged him and tore at his self- 
respect. Some tended to believed him, others couldn't. After he heard the playback of these responses, he wanted to tell his 
story to me over the phone and prove that he really did it. When we spoke, August 4th, | found him emotionally convincing, 
but there were a few pieces that didn't fit—like the fact that he wasn't calling from a pay phone. But by and large | believed him, 
and this lead to four sets of tense interviews amounting to several hours. Following are a few snippets from the first. More later. 


“She seemed to shut up, 
and | said, Wow! This is good” 


: : eA ae There’s something in your voice that sounds kind 
Excerpts from the First Direct Conversation of... or maybe Se ears lust. 
Jim: Hello, can | speak to Mr. Apology, please. J: I’m kind of a Kae edgy right now, 


Apology: Yeah, I’m the only person here.... because ae fc : | don’t know 
Oo © © 9 2 2 2 2 2 2 3 
A: ...Are you calling from a pay phone or something? 
J: I’m calling from a residence now.... 

A: Yeah? Well, you should probably call from a pay phone. 

J: Why? 

A: Because telephone companies keep records of all 
the numbers that call all the other numbers. But if 
you call from a pay phone it won't make any differ- 
ence because they'll just have a pay phone number. 

J: Yeah, but will they have my conversation? 

A: No, they won't have the conversation. 

J: Okay, so, I’m not worried. Okay. The only thing., | got 
your number through a friend of mine, and he told 
me, you know, so | believe you spoke with him this 
afternoon and he gave me a message that you called. 

A: Yeah. 

J: Okay. Um. The first time | mainly called just to 
apologize to myself for the fact that | know, um... | 
did something that was outrageous... | didn’t think | 
was going to do it, but.... See, it goes way back in 
my household. You know, | have two other, uh... ac- 
tually | had two other brothers, and one had run 
away when he was young, and the other one died... 
Two years ago. Ever since then | feel, or | felt, that 
my mother kept taking it out on me for the fact 
that my brothers left, so that was like my fault.... 

A: Are you the oldest, youngest, in the middle? 

J: |am the middle child. 

A: Uh huh. 

J: And, uh, | felt that, you know, it was my fault, and 
she felt the same thing, and uh, every day of my life, 
since all this happened, she’s been telling me how no 
good | am, and I’m going to amount to nothing, and 
lll never make anybody happy. And hearing this every 
day... | just kept it in, and, a couple of times I've 
been seeing a therapist, but that hasn't helped, so | 
figure I'll solve things on my own. 

A; You actually were seeing a therapist? 

J: Yeah... Yeah | was... a therapist, but, uh, | really 
didn’t exactly tell the therapist what | was going to 
do.... 

A: Are you... you’re not seeing him anymore? 
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J: No.... 

A: Him or her or whatever. 7 

J: And, uh, I... it’s funny... I... 1... | have no regrets. And | Uf en | 
don’t feel... | don’t feel that I’m crazy or anything like * EE carrera fA 
that, ‘cause | know I’m not—a crazy person wouldn't 


actually know if he was crazy anyway... and... uh... 
A: You don’t sound crazy, but you do sound kind of 
depressed. Are you... do you feel very depressed? 
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speaking to... | could be speaking to the law, | don’t 
know. | don’t know who you are, | just know your number... 

A: Yeah.... 

J: That’s about it. | didn’t go to any trouble checking 
you out or anything, so, uh.... 

A; Yeah, well, I’m not the Law. 

J: Well, anyway, uh, it’s just that, uh, you know | don’t do 
any drugs, | don’t smoke, | occasionally drink now 
and then to like sometimes forget about my prob- 
lems, and, uh, you know, it’s like, she just kept nag- 
ging me, and bothering me, and basically, you know, 
she put me... she humiliated me in front of every- 
body, and my... | lost a couple of relationships off of 
her and stuff and | just one day | just couldn't take 
it anymore, and uh, okay... um .... 

A; She wa6.... 

J: I'm going to have to hang up now... I'll call you back 
in three minutes? 

O° O =o S&S Oo 2 6 2 S&S. 8 


J: Okay. | want to ask you a question, because I’m tak- 


ing a big risk doing this.... Anyway, um... I... 1... You 
know, you can.... You.... You.... Do you like have po- 
lice... 

A: Do | have like what? 

J: The police, or the authorities or anything from there 
tapping or wiring the i stone | 

A: No, not that | know of. But | wouldn’t necessarily 
know about it, you know. 

J: Did you inform anybody that, you know, we’re having 
this conversation at all? 

A: No. Just my wife. 

J: Okay, but this... you know is strictly confidential... 
isn’t it? 

A: Yeah. 

J: Okay. 

A: Well, let me put it to you this way: Do you want this 
to appear on the program, or do you want it to be 
taped, or not taped? 

J: It'll be... you can tape it, you can put it on the pro- 
gram, but | just don’t want my phone number being 
given out.... 

A: Oh... well, | don’t know your phone number. 

J: Oh. Okay. You don’t have like Caller ID.... 

A: No... no. | don’t know if that exists in Manhattan. 
Does that exist yet? 

J: | really don’t know. 

A: Yeah. No, |-don’t have it. 

J: Okay, well, anyway, you know, like, you know when | 


was younger, | had thoughts, you know, like, you 
know, kids usually have thoughts of doing things, 
but not exactly carrying them out. And | did, you 
know, | thought about, like, what it would be like to 
be, like, God for a day or something like that, or.... 

A: Sure. : 

J: And, you know, but it was just thoughts, you know, | 
just thought about it, | didn’t really actually think | 
could do something like that ‘cause who am | to 
judge anybody? But like | said, when you live with 
somebody for a long period of time and they con- 
stantly get on your horse and they constantly 
scream and whatever and put you down—after a 
while that gets to you. Either you move, or if you’re 
not financially stable, you can’t move Then you have 
to just live with it. 

A: Yeah. 


J: And our house ain’t—well not actually a house, where | 
used to live wasn’t that big, and there’s not many 
places | can go except outside—which, you know, I’m 
more or less antisocial. | don’t like to be with any- — 
body. | don’t have many friends in New York, anyhow. 
And there’s day after day listening to this, and uh, 
just one day, | just woke up, | said to myself, | am 
going to make her shut up, because | can’t go an- 
other day like this, you know, so uh, what happened, 
is... | woke up.... : 

Go on. 

Hello, what was that? 

: | think | just hit the, uh, little hang up button—you 
know, on the handset? 

Uh huh. Okay. Okay, | just woke up one morning, and 
um, like | said, | said | can’t take it no more, and | 
said if she says one more thing to me, you know 
maybe I'll just scream, ‘cause | really, you know, 
screaming to her is like, you know, talking to a wall, 
because the more | screamed at her, the more she 
would scream at me and things just wouldn’t get 
anywhere. [Exhales forcefully] 

See—now this is kind of hard for me to tell you 
this, because | don't know you, you know—but, it’s 
like—Oh man—um... okay, it was like—Oh man—it 
was like Thursday, | suppose... a Thursday evening, 
and uh, she went one... one... one word too far with 
me, and... | hit her. That was the first thing | did... | 
hit her. Then | thought | would, you know, | would do 
that, but | hit her. And she seemed to shut up, and | 
said, Wow, this is good! So | said, you know... so | 
went back-to my room.... 

A: Did you slap her, or slug her? 

J: Uh... openhanded, yeah.... 
A 
J 


S ~2S> 


: Uh huh. 

; So that seemed to make her shut up, is the point. 
So, | went into the room and | heard her go on the 
phone and start talking to her friend about what I'd 
done, and her friend’s suggestions that she should 
call the cops. You know, take me out of the house. 
So | heard that, because we have a speaker phone, 
and you know, heard her talking, so | went in the... 
when | heard her have the conversation with this 
woman, | went over there and | took the scissors 
and | cut the phone, the wire to the outlet, and | 
said, this is enough. 

So what | did is, | hit her again, and when | hit 
her, | felt like, Wow, now I’m in charge, and she’s not 
going to say anything. And | must have hit her sev- 
eral times, so she passed out, and now | thought, 
this is... now | killed her and that’s... that’s it. And 
so, | went back in my room... we have a liquor cabi- 
net, and it’s right by my room... so | just hit the 
bottle right there. Okay, | have to hang up now. I’m 
looking at the clock, I’m sorry.... 

aD eS De SS .. O 

J: ....gut like | said earlier | had to get this off my 
chest. And basically what happened is, | took her 
and | put her in the closet. Now our closet is a walk- 
in closet, and | put, like, | can’t explain it, a broom- 
stick to hold from the doors to move, ‘cause the 
doors move outward, So | put a broomstick in. And, 
... | left for the weekend... and so when | came 
back.... 

A: Did... did you think she was dead at this point? 

J: Yes. 


Continued on page 24 


4 had that v we got from a couple of the Hell’s Angels on 3rd Street. Um, 
game. It’s about a quarter after five in East 3rd Street, y’know, the Hell’s Angels’ house there. ‘Cause we're 
the morning, and a couple of things 

come to mind right now. First one being 

that whatever his name is “Gentleman 

Jim,” or “Gambler Jim,” or whoever the 

fuck that asshole is, Jesus, what a 

waste of a good space on the Apology | 
Line fir Christ’s sake. Talking about poli- 

tics and Clinton for God’s sake get the 

hell off. Y'know, go jerk off with your 

brainless politics to your other coffee- 

house philosophers, will ya? 

For me, uh, | gotta just, y'know, I’ve 
listened to a lot of, uh, a lot of the 
people on this line, and I'm amazed at 
some of the foolishness that | hear. 
Just people who are calling in—I think 
for a joy bang or something. Y'know, 
without anything to really get off their 
chests. Whereas, um, it’s only occa- 
sionally that | really feel like people are 
using it to the full extent that it could 
be used. 

Uh, I’m, uh, lying in bed right now 
with the man that I’ve been seeing on 
the side. Don’t think I’d call him my 
mistress ‘cause he’s a guy, but regard- 
less, contextually he’s still my mistress 
‘cause I’m married. Uh, and uh, um, we 
were at a party earlier tonight in 
Williamsburg, which has become sort of 
the new bohemia that the Lower East 
Side used to be. We were at a party with 
this bunch of people that we sort of 
know peripherally, and uh, my mistress 
is pretty wild and extreme. Addicted to, 
oh, half a dozen different drugs. Very, 
very, aggressive and abusive and basi- 
cally out of control—and uh, sorry if | 


S 


~ 


DAU 

pC i v 
space out here, I’m a little bit on the WN Mn) ‘ hes my Ks 
nod. Uh, but um, we hooked up with this Bt ie Ree 
chick who, uh, looked like some kind of a NWN ~ 


stripper, though she said that she oe EN 
worked at Goldfinger’s and a couple of 


NY 
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pretty good friends with most of those guys. And, uh, 
so um, we all were pretty talkative and drinking alot and 
decided we'd split the party and uh, riding in a cab back 
to our place on the lower east side below Houston 
Street, and um, so, we uh, well, rendezvoused back at 
my crib and got... got down pretty fast to, oh, the whole, 
y'know, sexual.... Well, let’s not beat around the bush, 
huh. 

She started sucking his dick, and-| was enjoying 
watching that, but uh, | pulled mine out—it’s pretty 
big—and y'know a lot of people, a lot of guys think that, 
uh, havin’ a big joint is really the scene, but I’ve had one 
my whole life, of course, and uh, I’d have to say that it’s 
caused me equal amounts of stress as well as plea- 
sure. A number of women refuse to sleep with me. A 
certain percentage of those I'll then force myself on— 
brutalized pretty mercilessly ‘cause that’s just in my 
nature and, basically, | couldn’t care less. And uh, so 
anyway, uh, I’m pulling my cock out, and, well, she didn’t 
think that she could suck it. lt seemed kinda gamey— 
shit | forgot, we were doin’ some ecstasy at this 
point—uh, y'know, she seemed kinda up for it, but 
wasn't really sure, and turned back to my mistress’s 
joint and was working on that one for a while, and | 
figured, well, you know, fuck herl and lubed up her 
asshole, and pretty much shoved the whole fucker right 
in there. Just head to toe jammed it in ‘cause.... Why 
not? (laughs) And uh, so.... 

Uh, she uh, | think it was, what seemed like pretty 
involuntary—I never had a chance to ask her—and | 
think she involuntarily bit down on my mistress’s cock, 
um, kinda hard. Well we haven't actually gone to the 
hospital to check it out, but one of the toothmarks is 
pretty severe. Idunno, he probably needs a stitch or 
two, but we’re gonna try and take care of it here. 

But, uh, anyway, she freaked out at that point and 
| started really slammin’ away on her. And uh, she was 
sorta floppin’ around like a fish and makin’ a bunch of 
noise which pissed my mistress off, and he’s a pretty 
big guy. And uh, see he, | had a good grip on her hips and, 
uh, he um, he was uh, startin’ smackin’ her around. And 
she seemed pretty game on that, ‘cause she poked him 
a real good shot in the nuts [laughs], which | thought 
was pretty funny, | started laughing ‘cause that sure 
crippled him up and finished him off for most of the 
night. But uh... y'know... |... that really turned me on in 
a lot of ways, and pretty much pretty quickly and kinda 
prematurely shot a whole gun barrel full right up her 
ass. Y know, that uh, at that point, | felt like stranglin’ 
her. And | did, from behind, with my dick still buried up 
her ass, which made me.... | came up to full erection 
again without ever comin’ out and uh, comin’ out of her 
— a6s6.1| didn’t kill her. Could’ve. Could’ve for sure. But uh, 
it was pretty funny ‘cause my mistress was still just 
achin’ and moanin’ and rolled right off the bed in 
surprise when he first got snapped in the sack and fell 
on the floor, and... 


Anyways, things got kinda crazy at that point. | 
strangled her until she passed out and, y'know, fucked 
her ass again while she was all passed out. | stopped 
stranglin’ her by that stage of the game. But uh, by 
then my mistress was makin’ a lot of noise, so | pulled 
my dick out of her ass shoved it covered with shit and 
blood into his mouth just to shut him the fuck up, and 
uh, smacked him around in the head a bunch because | 
was pretty out of my head on a mixture of Nembutol 
and meth-amphetamine and, y'know, the bit of ecstasy 
that we did. We'd been drinkin’ a bunch, too, so it was a 
pretty heavy duty combination. The meth-amphet- 
amine was pretty good and strong, so it pretty much 
kept me from falling half asleep. 

And uh, I, y‘know, | listen to this Apology Line a 
bunch, and really enjoy listening to it most of the time, 
except when there are just a bunch of fuckin’ weaklings 
and wimps like “Gamblin’ Jim Jerk-Off” talkin’ about, 
y know, Clinton and politics in general which | think just 
has got nothing to do with anything except this poor 
fuck-off who's just got nobody to talk to in his life, so 
he wastes a buncha good air space on the Apology Line, 
which | think is really unfortunate. 

Oh, just to finish this off, we uh, |, um, dumped 
Chekov over by under the FDR Drive,. Actually there’s a 
bit of Apology attached to it. There’s a, | usually don’t 
do that sort of thing with women, it’s, uh, usually men 
that | like to smack around like that and fuck up— 
straight guys who don’t know what they’re in for— 
y'know, whip out a serious dick and jam it up their 
asshole. And boy! they jump around like a bug ona 
string. It’s pretty funny. 

So any way |, just wish all the pantie-waists would 
stay off the air and that we could use this space for 
talkin’ about the happy/unhappy fucked-up normal/ 
irregular type of things that are goin’ on in our lives. | 
think I’m gonna start leavin’ more messages, and 
maybe | could give my home phone number at some 
point, ‘cause uh, | don’t know, sometimes | feel like | 
don’t go to enough parties to, y'know, find people that 
| can fuck with. | don’t mean to have sex with, | mean just 
like mess them up, y'know. It’s not like I’m apologizin’ for 
it at all. God, | like it. | like it a lot. | like it a whole lot. And 
my mistress does, too. Never told my wife, y’know, but 
she’s not here now, and I’m just hangin’ out with my 
mistress. He’s a good guy. | like him. Doesn’t have any 
hair. Wish he’d grow his hair back. But uh, we gotta 
check out his dick and see howit’s doin’, ‘cause I’m kinda 
worried about it. It might need a stitch. If there are any 
doctors listening in, you know this big-balled white guy 
who needs a couple of stitches on his dick, if you're 
listening to this line, well, don’t let on. But if you wanna 
come to a party it’s Monday night, and we'll probably 
have one on Wednesday, so if you see us, uh... just uh, 
well y’know, give us your phone number, we'll uh, we'll 
hook you up and uh... we'll put you down. Waddaya think 
about that? © 


A selection of some of the 
more interesting statements 
recorded on the Apology Line 
(212- 255-2748) during the 
last quarter... 


first all 
name’s Sylvia. Well, that’s not 


, but you know how it goes. I'm seventeen 
ein Saas Pennsylvania. And from 


lested me. And about eight 

y got up the guts to tell my parents, 
imily apart. Um, | just feel like | 
caused a lot of the problems that we've been rages 
like what | said, it just kind of snowballed, and | just... 
just wanted to tell my parents that I'm sorry, “ese | 
feel like everything that happened, the whole perpetra- 
tion of those acts of what he did to me, it was all my 
fault. | mean | know you’re not supposed to think that, 
and all that bullshit, but please. | don’t, | don’t know if 
he was molested or what happened to him, but that’s 
just... | guess what happens. God, this sounds so 
dumb! 

About that gentleman who was physically assault- 
ing little black children: | agree with Mr. Apology. 
There’s got to be another part to this story. | mean, 
what happened with your mother? What happened with 
other blacks that would make you do this? | mean, once 
out of an apparent string with white men and just one 
black man, why does this stand out for you? Why does 
it stand out? Why does it, why did it incur so much... 
why did it provide you, why did it provoke so much af a 
welling of hatred of just black? Well, | guess that’s it. 
And that Johnnie T., The Dick of Death, is he still 
calling? Is he still alive? | just wanna say thanks. | think 
what you’re doing will scare, or at least kill some of the 
stupid assholes out there who think that they’re 
impervious to AIDS. Thanks. Bye. 


Sybriar second call 


Hi Mr. Apology, it’s Sylvia from Pennsylvania again. | 
recorded on another line earlier today. | have something 
new to apologize for—don’t | always! Of course you 
wouldn’t know that. But that’s beside the point. 

As | said before, I’m seventeen years old, um, sexually 
abused by brother for about ten or eleven years, um, 
and l... | recently ... killed... a squirrel outside in my back 
yard. Nobody was home. It was late. It was dark. | don’t 
even know.... | don’t know if it was hurt or what. | don't 
know. It was just sitting there. Maybe it was dead 
already. | don’t know. | was wearing these combat — 
boots, it was lying there, sitting there, oh God... I'm 
sorry, | didn’t mean to.... Yeah, | meant to do it. | don't 
know what | was thinking. I’m sorry. Bye. [June 25, 
19923) 
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Mn. Apology to. Sybiia On Program 196: 


Well, Sylvia, | wouldn’t worry about the squirrel. If it 
was just lying there, it was probably just dead or dying, 
and you just were putting it out of its misery. However, 
am worried about you. In the back of the magazine 
there is a listing of The Incest Recovery Center. Unfor- 
tunately, it’s here in New York, not Pittsburgh. But | 
think you could call it, and the person on the line could 
give you a number in Pittsburgh. You should definitely 
get some counselling right away. None of this is your 
fault. You were victimized. You shouldn't feel bad about 
it, but there’s nothing you can do about not feeling bad 
about it ‘til you do a lot of work. And I’m sure it will be 
well worthwhile and make you feel a lot better. You feel 
guilty. You're probably wrapped up in shame, but none 
of it really was your fault at all. And you shouldn't feel 
like it is, but it’s unlikely you can get out from those 
feelings without some counselling, so you should 
pursue that. 


Stellar ory 
Mon S:25 A.M. : 


_ this is Stella. Shotts my ex-boyfriend 


apparently very lonely. And he’s got his 
t like he had ° em in me— only he’s 


St it and it was like hell. And now he’s oat the 
same thing to her. And | have a really strong desire to 
call her up. He told me her name. He tells me everything 
about their relationship. | have a really strong desire to 
call her up and tell her that she’s being used. But on 
the other hand, | feel like, maybe | should just let it go, 
y'know. And | shouldn’t get myself involved and, y'know, 
whatever her needs are, maybe he’s meeting them. And 
yet on the other hand, it’s really hard to sit by and 
watch this woman get tortured. He’s torturing her just 
like he tortured me. Only he’s using me. He’s telling her 
stories about me in ways that.... Good things about 
me, like how good | was in bed, um, how smart | am— 
stupid things like that that torture her. He's torturing 
her. And | relate to her. | can relate to her more than... | 
dunno. And he’s probably torturing me too at the same 
time by revealing all this to me, and he really should be 
a lot more discrete about his relationship with her. 


| mean | went so far aS about a month ago | slept 
with him. | mean | basically talked him into coming over 
to my house while she was out of town and, y'know, | 
made him have sex—which wasn’t really that hard. But 
he did resist. But | insisted because | thought that 
would break them up. It’s a really mixed bag of feelings. 
’'m not sure. | can feel myself on the edge of the abyss, 
falling into... | don’t want him back. | can’t go through 
that emotional hell. But | wanna fuck him up. 


She’s getting ready to take him on a vacation to 
Santa Fe to meet her mother who has some fabulous 
house and horses and all this stuff down there. And 
she never really wanted to because she has a fixation 
with, um.... Her mother has a husband who she has to 
pay for, y'know, totally supports him, and she doesn't 
want to support my ex-boyfriend. So she’s been really 
stingy with him, and he’s stopped sleeping with her, 
and then recently they just got back together because 
she’s given in and agreed to pay for his vacation and 
stuff like that. And | wanna call her up and tell her that 
he’s using her so he won't get the vacation. And it’s so 
petty, but at the same time | just feel so pissed off 
that’s he’s successfully manipulating her, just like he 
successfully manipulated me. | mean the guy’s scum. 
Just scum. And | don’t want him to get away with 
using women. He’s used women before me, he used me, 
and now he’s using this poor, lonely woman. And | 
wanna fuck it up for him. | don’t know what I'm gonna 
do. | haven’t decided. My girlfriends that I've spoken to 
about this say just to leave it alone, that he'll get his. 
And | don’t know about that, because what he’s getting 
is, y'know, free vacations, getting taken out to fancy 
restaurants, and this woman doesn’t even want to, but 
she’s stuck like | was stuck. She’s just, every time he 
tried to break up with her she gets hysterical, and 
agrees to spend more money on him so he'll come back. 
She’s stuck. | mean | didn’t have the money to do that. 
Thank God. 


Drawing by Mr. Cartoonist 


But | wish there was some way that | could talk to 
her and let her know that.... She thinks that he’s 
hustling her but she’s not sure. And he’s a good 
enough manipulator to talk her out of that feeling, 
when of course she’s absolutely right. | mean, | can’t 
believe he’s telling me all this like, like he didn’t do it to 
me. Y’know he’s like raffing about now he’s gonna get 
his vacation, and he'll fuck her for a few more months 
afterwards and then dump her again, and I'm just 


' sitting here listening to this stuff going like, y'know, | 


was absolutely right. All my feelings. | just wanna say 
to all the women out there, if you think that a guy is 
taking advantage of you, he is. If you have that gut 
feeling, it’s true. And listen to it, and get out of the 
relationship. Unless of course you don’t care. And you 
have the money to pay for him and whatever. It’s just, 
it’s not right. And | don’t want him to get away with it. 
And I’m not sure that I'll really pursue anything, but it’s 
5:00 in the morning and it’s really bugging me. Bye. 


Men 6:05 A.M. : 


Hi Mr. Apology. It’s Stella again. | need to clarify 
something on the message that | left. Um, the reason 
why | slept with my ex-boyfriend is because while we 
were together, | always suspected he was sleeping 
around on me, but | could never prove it. And he always 
swore that he only slept with one woman at a time, 
y'know, whomever was his girlfriend? And that just 
proved that that was a lie, and my suspicions were 
correct, because, supposedly he’s with this other 
woman and he’s sleeping with me. So, | wanted to 
clarify that. | do not want this guy back. He’s scum. 
And | want to be able to tell his girlfriend that in a way 
that lets her make an informed decision, y'know, 
whether she wants to deal with it or not, y'know. 
Because right now | feel like she’s not, she’s getting like 
lead around. Y’know, “lead down the garden path.” 
Anyway, that’s it. Good-night. 


Mer 9:24 A.M. : 


Hi, Mr. Apology. This is Stella. It’s, um, kind of early 
in the morning. | was up all night. | left a long harangue 
(laughs) on the machine. | decided I’m not gonna do 
anything. | took my dog to the park for an hour, to 
Tompkins Square, and it was so beautiful, and I’m not 
gonna do anything. Every woman for herself. | feel much 
better. I’m not gonna let this asshole get me again. 
Take care. Good luck. | love Apology Line. (Laughs) Bye. 

[July 20, 1993] 
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Calls of the Quarter 
Story about late-right nooner 
ing be in a DW.A 


__| don’t know if this is 
situation. Maybe 
2.person! po ly did something wrong 

, O30 ning, someone rang the doorbell so | 
got up to:get it: ne.said how he was locked 
out of the apar d he wanted to get in, 
and | don’t remember exactly what he said after that, 
but he wouldn’t shut up. He kept talking and talking 
and talking. So finally | just said “OK, I'll let you in.” So | 
buzzed him in. Like two seconds later he knocks on my 
door, and | ask who it is, and he says “Please help me, | 
have a full blown case of AIDS. | have a 104° fever,” and 
he’s going on and on and on and on about how he can't 
call an ambulance because an ambulance can only take 
him to one hospital and his doctor's at another 
hospital, and it seemed like he wanted to get into my 
apartment to make a phone call. It seemed, um.... | 
don’t know if the guy was a lunatic or if he was really 
truthful. | was gonna open the door to a total stranger 
at 3:30 in the morning. But | mean, if that was the real 
case, I'd like to apologize for not helping him out. Um, | 
felt guilty after going back to bed, but mostly fright- 
ened to hear a really strange voice kind of like one of 
those voices like when you’re watching TV and they're 
trying to hide the identity of someone and they knock 
it down a couple of octaves. That's exactly what this 
guy sounded like. So, I'd like to apologize to him if he is 
who he said he was. Otherwise, he can kiss my ass! 


Hey Mr. A. This is Lisa. This is in response to the 
woman who was talking about the supposed person 
with AIDS who rang her doorbell at 3:30 a.m. Just for 
her information and her conscience, it probably was a 
scam, because it’s the exact MO of this guy that | had 
seen a story about where: it was a woman who lived 
alone, and this guy had come by during the day, and, 
like rang her doorbell, and was very personable. He 
didn’t have a weird voice, | guess, when he told his 
story, but he said that he was staying with his friend in 
Drawing by Mr. Cartoonist 
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the building, and that he was locked out of his friend’s 
apartment and that he has a fever, and he was a 
person with AIDS, and that he needed to get to his 
doctor, which was like way uptown or someplace far 
away that he needed money for. And she gave him like 
fifty bucks and then found out that it was a scam. | 
forget how she found out it was, but maybe she had 
heard that he was doing it around in the area or 
something like that. 

And the worst part about the story, the saddest 
part, was that she was obviously somebody that cared 
a lot about people and was like an AIDS volunteer on 
one of the hotlines, maybe GMHC or something? So it 
was kind of like really awful, and she felt just very 
violated by the whole thing. So rest assured you were 
probably right for doing that. [July 9, 1993] 


Gertlewoman 


so | called your line. Um, | called the 
call from home or different places, 


But anyway, | want to apologize because when | was 
about seventeen years old | worked in a massage parlor 
and | took money from several different... gentlemen, 
and then | didn’t perform any, y'know, sexual acts on 
them. | just had the bouncer go in and throw them out. 

Although I’m apologizing for this. | understand why | 
did it at the time. | did it because | was really angry. | 
was angry at my parents, and angry that | was so 
psychologically messed up as a result of being around 
my parents and having to leave the way that | did. 

Anyway, I’m making up for it now. I'm still a prosti- 
tute now—! mean I’ve done other things also. I’ve tried 
to pursue many different endeavors, but | always come 
back to this—that’s what I’m doing now. I’m at work 
now. But I’m not busy right now. I’m working in a 
massage place. But | feel | treat the clients really well 
now. And | have a really soft heart. | don’t think I’ve ever 
been hardened by any of this, and.... | don’t know, !ma 
very confused person, Mr. Apology, but | know it’s really 
important to treat people well. Because if you don’t, 
you'll never be able to trust. You'll never be able to 
trust anyone because you'll think that they all do the 
same thing that you do. 

Anyway, Mr. Apology, | really enjoy this line. And 
there’ve been times when I’ve listened to it when I’ve 
been incredibly desperate and lonesome. And other 
times when y'know, I’ve looked good, and.... Y'know, I've 
called it all different times. And just keep it up. And try— 
not to neglect this line for the Magazine. I'm sure the 
Magazine is an important and exciting endeavor for 
you, but this is a really, really, interesting phenomena, 
this line. And, uh, | just hope you keep it up. OK, Mr. 
Apology, take it easy. Bye-bye. [June 11, 1993] 


Ns a wrth Friends Mother 


: : Apology. Um, I've been listen- 
EO the ne for a couple of years, and I’ve always 


name is Jeff. And uh, this ec a while ago. When 
we were in college we used to hang out a lot together. 
We used to hang out at his house. And his mom was 
single, having been divorced, and one day | went and 
stopped by and he wasn't there, and his mom was. And 
she had been drinking and invited me in. And, um, well 
we basically had sex, and we did it a few times after 
that. Then it just got worse ‘cause one time his girl- 
friend came by while we were having sex and... she saw 
us and we said “Hey, why don’t you join us?” and she 
did. And we all had sex together. 

He ended up breaking up with his girlfriend. And | 
ended up not going back to his house quite as often as 
| did, and then | stopped altogether. He was really was 
a good friend of mine, but it just got to be uncomfort- 
able, so I'd like to apologize for that. [June 26, 1993] 


Mn. Apology On Program 196: 


Yeah. | can see where that could make you feel uncom- 
fortable. 


Photograph by Béathriss 


Calls of the Quarter 
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ta Deokiz 


read about this Apology Line in Factsheet Five and 


ught | would call. | live in Buffalo, New York, which is 
and | didn’t get a chance to listen to everybody's 
ologies because it would probably cost me too much 
yney in long distance. But | wanted to apologize to 

my boyfriend—l call him Pooky—for something that he 
will never know about. 

My ex-husband came over yesterday to drop some- 
thing off for one of the kids for school, and he wound 
up staying and watching television, and then the kids 
went to bed. And we were just watching television, and | 
was lying on the couch. | had a skirt on, and he was 
sitting on the living room floor, and he just came over 
pulled my skirt up and pulled my panties off and ate me 
out, and it was fantastic. 

And | feel really guilty because | love my boyfriend 
very much, and we're planning to live together and 
maybe have a child together, and | really feel like he’s 
my life partner. But it was just really exciting to be with 
my ex-husband again. | keep doing that. Once in a while 
I'll have sex with him. And it’s so bizarre because | don’t 
love him any more, and | barely even like him any more, 
but he is the father of my children. | have two. And so | 
have to see him, and we do get along. But | guess | 
sometimes | get really hot for him. And we have like this 
fantastic, hot, passionate sex that we never had when 
we were married, and it’s really powerful and amazing, 
and then for days afterwards | feel so guilty. | can't 
stand it. It’s like | can’t help myself. 

And sex with my boyfriend is good. | mean it’s more 
than sex, it’s making love, which is different. And we 
make such beautiful love together, and it’s gentle and 
it’s beautiful, and it’s soul-touching. But it’s, y'know, 
not like that hot, passionate stuff that | have with my 
ex-husband. So, | dunno, I'll probably continue to sleep 
with him. And have this great sex. But | don’t know for 
how much longer. ‘Cause it’s really fucking up my head. 
And it’s fucking up his head, too, because my ex- 
husband is still in love with me. | was the one who broke 
up the marriage and said, y’know, this was it. So it 
kinda fucks us up for a couple of days. But the sex is 
really great. 


Continued on page 22 43 


Girl embarrassed about sex with Great Dane Hagar 

My mom and me live alone because my father moved out, and she 
bought this big Great Dane about a year ago. And his name is Hagar. 
And he was about a year old when we got him, so he’s about two now. 
He’s... he’s sitting right here. 

And, um, | dunno. God! This sounds so weird, but like, | dunno, maybe 
I’m crazy, but | started like, the dog and me (heh!), um, I... have sex with 
my mother’s dog (heh!). And | did this twice, and, um, what was funny 
was that the dog used to always like, um... like | had never, um... I, like, 
was a virgin. | never, like, had sex with, like, a person before, so this is 
really weird. 

And um, he like.... | dunno, | don’t even know what made me do it. lread 
about it, like, in one of those Penthouse magazines and it sounded, like, 
weird, so | did it. And what was messed up is my mother, like the dog 
used to, like, hump the couch, and um, she had him neutered, like, 
whadda they call it? It’s not castrated, they had him neutered a couple 
of months ago. And so now it’s like there’s nothing that | can do with 
the dog. So, um, a couple of days ago, like, | got this idea, ‘cause a friend 
of mine was talking about something that she had done with her 
boyfriend, and like | poured honey all over myself and like the dog..,just 
to get him to, like, you know, lick me (heh!). And, um, | dunno...!'m really 
crazy. |can’t...1 don’t know why I’m doing this. But he’s really... a nice dog. 
| dunno. | shouldn't have said anything. This is, like, really embarrassing. 


| dunno. Forget it. 
May 19, 1993 


se ma Dog jomantoo | — 

| just....1 wanted....1 was shocked when | heard... can’t, | don’t want 
to refer to her in this way — but the “Dog Woman”, she was saying 
exactly what happened when | was sixteen. And | guess it’s something 
that.... | know it’s something that | don’t like to think about, that like | 
totally erased from my head as much as possible. And, um, it’s the exact 
same thing: Finding a story, reading it, not the same kind of dog, so 
um.... But | guess that makes me aDog Woman, too. Um, which is....| am 
like petrified of saying this, ‘cause, um, cause lam! And, | just put it with 
the rest of the stuff in my life that | don’t like to think about! 


Good Gravy 


Hi, Um, lam, uh, | don’t know...| actually heard one person who said 
they called for years and years. But, um, I’m the girl who called a while 
ago about my dog who, um, I, um, my dog named Hagar who | was 
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intimate with. Um, anyway, uh, a friend of mine mentioned to me a while 
ago that a transcript of that tape had been printed in theNew York Press 
or something [| Confess, Strausbaugh, Feb. 1991]. Anyway, that’s what 
made me think of the Apology Line again, ‘cause | hadn't called in a while. 

Uh, but, uh, I’m calling back because | actually do have something to 
apologize for, and it’s basically the same thing. | havea dog that....|don’t 
live at home. | live on my own now. | got a dog, avery large brown Labrador, 
who is...who | have named Gravy. And | named him Gravy because | entice 
him with gravy. | entice him to do things to me and to my body with gravy. 
And | call him Gravy. Good Gravy. 

Um, anyway, I’m apologizing because | have a boyfriend who, um, 
doesn’t know about my relationship with Gravy. He only knows that, uh, 
| don’t always seem all with him when we're having oral sex. And the reason 
is, I’m thinking I'd rather ae with my dog... uh... Gravy. Anyway, uh, that’s 
all | have to Say. 

Sept. 3, 1991 


Girl Grieviously Wrong | 


I'd reas like to etaapond to the young woman who is doing incredibly evil 
things with her animal. This is really, really, grievously wrong. On a very 
superficial level, a dog shouldn't have gravy. Gravy has things i in it that 
are not good for a dog’s diet. So that in itself is wrong, and you're hurting 
the animal by that. Secondly, you're abusing that animal, because 
animals aren't put here for our use in that way, or our abuse. They're put 
here to love us and serve us, and we must do the same to them. And what 
you're doing is really grievously wrong. In the eyes of God, and in the eyes 
of humankind. So, really, stop. And that’s all | would like to say for now. 
And thank you. 

Sept. 15, 1991 


Hi Mr. ormeren hi mania You probably will remember me, or you 
don’t remember me. | don’t really care. Um, | just want to say that... my 
dog is dead. | didn’t get him vaccinated. He got.... | brought him to a 
friend’s house, and the friend’s dog was sick, and Gravy liked to play with 
him. Putney got Gravy killed, | guess. But it wasn’t his fault. It was my 
fault, ‘cause | didn’t get him vaccinated. So he got parvo virus, which was 
disgusting. It made him spray diarrhea all over the house... blood coming 
out. | took him to the vet but it was too late. He just died. He got all 
dehydrated and he died. I’m sorry. 

| January 9, 1992 


/ | _ Aire Head 

Hi, my name is Jason, and I’m calling from Boston, and | want to 
apologize to my uncle’s dog. Um, it’s an Airedale, and when | wag, like, 
fourteen and | knew | was gay, and | had no one to have sex with, I, um, well 
| kinda fooled around with it and I, like, blew it and stuff. And this is not 
a joke, this is true, | really did. You can even ask my friend, who's on the 
line with me. And | guess |... | mean | just blew it, and it blew me a couple 
of times, and then one time it came. Not in my mouth, but just... the dog 
just came. And | just feel bad because | think the poor Airedale didn't 
really know what was going on. You know, | mean it was probably scared 
and just nervous, and didn’t know that it was being molested by this 
fourteen year old gay boy who was really horny. So | just —— to 
apologize and say, “Dudly, I’m really sorry, Dudly.” 

And he died a couple of years ago, and | always wanted to say it to him 
before, but, anyway, I’m sorry, Dudly. Bye. 


July 21,1993 — 
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Ted: An Explosive Mixture of Racial and Sexual Abuse 


With Ted's initial call, everyone—including Ted—recognized a ticking timebomb. 
Would he seek help for his violent obsession, as everyone pleaded? He disappeared 
from the Line. Now Ted's back with vengeance. Watch out. He's crossed the line. 


ee .iiiti(...CCtiC(‘(R:CO®#Cti;é;CO®#OCC:té(C(éCw#N#COw”;CC(téiésCO#CN#C;i;iésii##(C(#CO#(C 
Ted’s initial Call 2¥ Years Ago 


Hi, this is Ted. When | was a pretty young kid my 
mom and dad got divorced, and my mom married this 
black guy, and | had some problems with him when | was 
little. And, uh, he used to really treat my mom badly, 
um, | don’t think | need to go into, like, real detail about 
it right now, but like when | was about six or seven, uh, 
and | had some problems with him too, and uh, | think 
it’s definitely left a pretty deep scar on me, and um, | 
have these real problems with blacks now. And uh | felt 
like part of my childhood was really fucked up because 
of this guy. And uh... lately I’ve had these really bad 
feelings when | see little black kids playing out on the 
street. And | feel like they should suffer from some of 
the same things | suffered from when | was a kid. And 
uh... these problems in my head have been getting 
worse and worse where | feel like, uh, y’know they're not 
just going to be in my head any more. And I'm really 
startin’ to get worried about this because it’s just, 
sometimes I'll be drivin’ around and like | really feel like | 
have to hold myself back from acting on these like 
feelings that are running through my head. And uh... | 
dunno what’s gonna happen. It’s like, uh, uh, like the 
dam’s gonna break or something. And I’m trying to 
stay home a lot and just try to deal with this because | 
dunno what’s gonna happen. And it’s like if I'm just 
drivin’ home from work at night and | happen to go bya 
playground or just anything, it’s like | feel like, just get 
completely crazy sometimes thinkin’ about what that 
asshole did to me and what he did to my mom and 
fuckin’ playin’ with my dick when | was a little kid. 

| dunno. It kinda helps just gettin’ this off my chest 
a little bit. Talkin’ about it | feel like | can calm down a 
little. I’m really tense tonight. Um, Just feel really, 
really, really tense because when | stay home a lot it 
just gives me time to think about it. Sometimes | can 
deal with it and calm myself down, and other times | 
just get really wound up. I’m just really scared. What 
am | gonna do if I’m drivin’ down the street and | see a 
little six year old black kid, and I’m really worried about 
things, and I’ve been thinking about what that fucker 
_ did to me when | was a little kid, and | see this kid 
walkin’ down the street. Sometimes | don’t know how 
I'm gonna stop myself. Well, thanks for the opportunity 
to talk just talk about it a little bit. Um, hopefully | can 
talk about it a little more without anything actually 
having happened. | guess I'll talk to you soon. Bye-bye. 


January, 10,1991. Played on Program 128. 


Woman to Ted’s first call | 


| just wanted to say a word to the fellow who's 
taking about, um, wanting to hurt the little kids, black 
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kids. Um, | think that [you are] a responsible man, and 
[you] seemed to know the consequences of what you're 
doing and you seem to know how to talk about it. 
You're in a really tough spot. | think | know how you feel. 
| was abused myself when | was about the same age as 
you are and | know what it’s like to want to hurt kids 
that way. Um, but y’know for your own sake, you don’t 
want to do that to yourself and ruin your own life. The 
things that could happen to you if you did that, um, 
it’s just not worth it. This impulse is just something 
that one person, alone. sometimes just can’t fight, and 
other people will understand how you feel and how you 
want not to do something and still have this urge to 
do it. Uh, it’s very complicated, and there’s a sexual 
wish to do it, and there’s a wish to do it to hurt 
somebody. You seem to be in a lot of pain, and | would 
hate for you to feel like you are the only person who's 
felt that way, and you can’t turn to anybody with these 
feelings except an answering machine. So | mean | hope 
that you try to talk to somebody else about it too. 
Thank you. 


January 23, 1991. Played on Program 129. 


_  Franktoled 
'm afraid for you. You gotta fuckin’ do something, 
man. You gotta talk to somebody. Don’t fuckin’ shut 
yourself out. You gotta, you have no choice. You have 
two choices, you have the choice of talking to some- 
body about it, or else to lash out on these victims, 
these potential victims, the children, the black children. 
That’s all | really gotta say. [Then Frank leaves his 
number for Ted to call] 

February 1, 1991. Played on Program 129. 


British womantoTed 

To the chap who was upset about what his stepfa- 
ther did to him: Would it have been different if your 
stepfather had been white or Hispanic or oriental? | 
mean every time you see a little kid out there would you 
have been upset if you saw a little white six year old? 
Would you want to do something to him? Or an His- 
panic? Or... or Indian, or something like that? | think 
before you do anything you need to just stop and 
count or something. You need to try to hold yourself 
back and just really think about what you're doing. 
Think about what happened to you when you were little 
and think about how you felt and if you want to inflict 
that on some other little child. | mean that’s just 
awfully... | don’t know, it’s just, you need to think about 
what you’re doing first. | feel really badly for you. It’s 
awful that something like that happened to you. But 
you can’t take it out on another little child. It’s not 


fair. It’s not going to cleanse it out of you. It’s not 
going to change anything for you. You've got to really, 
really, think about that. | want to stress that, all right? 
| hope you're better. Thanks. 

January 23, 1991. Played on Program 129. 


Ted, Two-and-a-half Years Later 

t's been ab alf years since my last — 
call. And at that time | spoke about some strange 
feelings | was having based on, uh, an experience | had 
as a child where my mother had left me unattended 
with... on a couple of occasions with boyfriends of hers, 
where | was physically, sexually abused. One particularly 
disturbing case to me, the man was a black man. And | 
have definitely had a deep, deep-seated, resentment 
towards blacks because of this and maybe for some 
other reasons too. 

Uh, At the time | called last, about two-and-a-half 
years ago, | said that | had been really having trouble 
keeping my feelings to myself and that | felt very 
hateful towards black children and that | felt like | 
wanted them to suffer in a similar way that | did. And 
that | would feel like, when | would see a black kid maybe 
playing outside or something, walking down the street, 
y'know, | had these thoughts how I'd like it, this kid, to 
suffer the way | did, to go through some of the same 
problems that I've come across. 

Um, now two-and-a-half years later I’m calling 
because l’ve acted out, now on two occasions, both 
within the last eight months, and uh, | don’t feel like | 
can really keep control at this point. | don’t know. I'm 
very, very frightened. Um, uh, the first time that was at 
night in the evening and it was dark, early, and uh, | 
seized an opportunity to attack a black child on the 
street when | realized there was no one around. 

The first time it was a little girl, and uh, basically | 
just... just kind of came up behind her and threw her 
into the wall of a building. Just hit her, grabbed her 
head, just hit it into the wall, | dunno, five, ten times, 
and then, then she just kinda crumpled and fell. And | 
remember first being just sickened or repulsed by just 
having touched her, touched her hair. | think it’s 
probably the first time | can remember, unless maybe it 
happened as a kid, where | like touched a black person's 
hair, and the feeling, very strange to me. More strange 
than having beaten her head into the wall. Um, so then | 
just got outta there really fast. The second time, uh, 
involved a boy, and uh, | was able to, again, in was a 
situation where it was really remote, get this kid into a 
building, into a corridor, and to also, sort of, my 
impulse was to... to hit its head. And |, uh, basically 
knocked him out and then mutilated him in his genital 
region. Um, uh, Ill call back. 

June 11, 1993. Played on Program 186. 


Margo lays it on the line 
Hi Mr. A. Hi, everybody else. It’s Margo. First, Craig, 
thanks for the kind words. Since my dear friend died in 
January, one more person | knew less well also died of 
AIDS. One more has been diagnosed with full blown 


AIDS. And I’ve been asked by yet another dying friend 
who was also a close friend to help him through emo- 
tionally the time between now and his death. So it 
seems like | have been surrounded by a lot of grieving 
lately. It’s been a peculiar crucible of sorts. Um, well 
what can | say? We do what we can when we can. Hey, 
it’s been tough, but there’s not been a lot of choice 
here. Uh, 50 Craig, thanks. Thanks very much for your 
concern. And I’m... I’m doin’ OK. 

But the reason I’m calling really isn’t for that. It’s 
to leave a message for the guy who called saying that 
he has beaten up black kids. And who attributes to 
having been abused himself by a black man when he was 
a child. You gotta stop, mister. ‘Cause there is no such 
thing as getting even. Just because you were hurt, 
however badly, however bad that abuse was, it doesn't 
mean that now if you abuse someone else that some- 
how the scales are going to balance out and everything 
is going to be OK. That’s not how it works. You don’t 


have the right to do what you're doing. Every single 


time you hurt someone else, it doesn’t get you any 
further out of your pain, and it never will. Do you know 
that you called one of the children “it”? You said 
something about grabbing “it” or pushing “it.” You 
didn’t even know you did that. These kids aren't “its.” 
They're just like you were. They're alone, and they're 
scared, and what you're doing is making the pain in the 
world worse. These are real children. They have lives, 
they have hopes, they have dreams. And you're becom- 
ing all of the men who assaulted you, and it’s very real, 
and it’s very wrong. 

You gotta be in a lot of pain to be doing this. And | 
really wanna take your pain as seriously as | take what 
you're doing, ‘cause you do sound scared. And it does 
sound like there’s a piece of you that really does not 
wanna be out of control like this—or you wouldn't have 
called in the first place. | think you've really gotta see a 
therapist. You've gotta be able to talk through your 
own pain, and you've gotta do it fast, ‘cause this 
doesn’t get better if you don’t pay attention. There’s a 
guy who used to call the line whose name is name is 
CM, or went by the name CM. | don’t know if he’s out 
there, if he’s listening to this, but he’s been through 
some stuff that might be able to help you. CM, if you're 
out there listening, maybe you'll want to say something 
to this guy. But mister, | sure hope you see a thera- - 
pist. Someone you can trust. But you've really gotta be 
able to make some kinda deal with yourself real fast 
that you’re not going to be acting out like this any 
more. ‘Cause there is no balance scale. | mean this does 
not take away any of the stuff you went through. The 
really awful, horrible, shitty things that happened to 
you will still happen to you no matter how many little 
kids you beat up. It’s never gonna be even. Ever. You 
can’t take away what happened. You don't have to be 
acting out of it all the time, you don’t have to be living 
out of it all the time. | don’t know if you've been listen- 
ing to the line for a long time, um, y'know I've been 
through some pretty lousy stuff in my life. But | don’t 
have to live out of that place. And you don’t have to live 
out of the place you're in. | really hope you get some 
help, because what you're doin’ is really wrong. There’s 


Continued on page 21 - 


In-the first installment we were introduced toJohnnie 
T., "The Dick of Death"—so-called, because he said 
he was HIV positive and practising unprotected sex 
with men and women. As would be expected, calls 
attacking him came flooding in. Several callers told 
him to kill himself. A few callers were sympathetic and 
less unforgiving. Despite his initial self-portrayal, 
Johnnie seems to need companionship and a modi- 
cum of approval from the Apology regulars. Indeed, we 
find that Johnnie has an amazing appetite for emotion 
and sensuality which some callers find touching, and 
others find repulsive. We also learn that he is deeply 
religious, and involved in helping others with AIDS. 


In this installment we get a close-in view of a terrible 
self-destructive impulse at work. And we learn just how 
powerful an impact our words can have on someone 
who has exposed his greatest weaknesses and needs, 
and his worst behavior. 


Even people who are HIV positive have 
to have safe sex together, because of 
the different strains of the virus. 


Johnnie T.: 

Hi, Mr. Apology. Johnnie T. | was just thinking, 
regarding your comment about having sex only with 
other HIV positives, that it’s an alternative, but, just 
for your information, | get the impression you don't 
know that, that even people who are HIV positive have 
to have safe sex together, because of the different 
strains of the virus. So, | may be carrying strain A, and 
somebody else may be carrying strain X, and who knows 
which is worse, and we could be making ourselves even 
sicker. So, that’s just for your information, or for 
anyone’s information, whatever. Take it easy. Bye. 

Calls again: Um, to the other guy who said that | 
had blood on my hands, well, yeah, obviously | do, that’s 
why | first called the Line, was to apologize for that. | 
know it’s not as easy as saying, you know, gee, gosh, 
God, I’m sorry, | have blood on my hands, but | realize 
that, and um, what can | say, I’m not going to qualify 
anything. Justine, thanks a lot, | love you. Okay, take it 
easy guys, everybody be cool. Bye. 

November 7, 1991. Played on Program 156. 


Fohuunie T. 
Dick of Death, pat 7 


| took an overdose.... | had a horrible 
emergency room experience, spent two 
weeks in the psychiatric ward 


Johnnie T.: 

Okay, Mr. Apology, this is Johnnie T. This is what 
really happened. About two programs ago, | called, and 
| left a message saying, you know, | had been diag- 
nosed, and | said I’m not gonna kill myself, so fuck all 
you people. Then | said, I’m gonna kill myself, too. Then | 
called back the next time and said | really have my head 
together. Well, what | didn’t tell you that what hap- 
pened in between those two messages was | did try to 
kill myself, and | took an overdose, and | wound up ina 
major N.Y. hospital here. | had a horrible emergency 
room experience, spent two weeks in the psychiatric 
ward. They helped me get my head together a lot, but , 
yet I'm still feeling depressed a lot. So that when | 
called you, just this new program, and | was feeling 
suicidal, it was like a regression . | ended up doing 
without therapy for a while. | was just feeling very 
depressed, and it was honest. It was very honest, | felt 
very real, and | was almost gonna go to the hospital, 
and, um, check myself in, but the particular hospital 
that | was in, is not covered by my insurance plan. And 
they covered my last visit because it was an emer- 
gency, but if | was to go in just for depression they 
wouldn’t cover it, and I’m really afraid to go to any 
other hospital. So the only way | can get back into the 
hospital, if I'm feeling depressed and | want to get back 


into the same hospital, | have to fake an overdose. So, 


last time was real, but if I'm just feeling depressed | 
have to fake an overdose so it’s an emergency, and 
then my insurance company will cover it. Insurance 
people are wonderful. So | just say, let’s cheat ‘em, 
cheat ‘em, cheat ‘em. As they do to us. Anyway, Mr. 
Apology, I'm tired, and | just wanted to thank you for 
being there. Take care of yourself. Print any messages, 
or no messages, whatever. This is really between you 
and me. And the gang, if you want. Bye. 

November 29, 1991. Played on Program 157. 


Mr. Apology comments on Program 157: 

Johnnie, you're on a roller coaster, but hang on, you 
got some more ride left, that’s for sure. So, keep 
calling, and take care of yourself. 


The people who were very very nasty to 
me did have an effect on my decision 
to kill myself 


Johnnie T.: Hi, this is Johnnie T. here. | heard what 
you had said on the Line. When | tried to kill myself— 
it’s interesting—I was going through a lot of shit . You 
remember, the Aids diagnosis, and | don’t know if | had 
told the Line that | had lost a lover | had been seeing 
for... what am | saying, a lover | was devoted to for six 
years, in June. | was very depressed. The reaction | got 
from people on the Line when | expressed my feelings on 
safe sex and who is responsible for seeing that sex 
remains safe in a relationship, or whatever.... | got a lot 
of.,.. | was really kind of shocked at the feedback | got. 
You thought | got some constructive comments. | 
didn’t.... | don’t remember hearing any constructive 
comments, unless maybe my mind was just set so 
negatively. The only person | remember who said 
anything nice to me was Ariel. When | took the over- 
dose, |, um, was in the hospital for two weeks. | came 
out, and | pretended on the Line that it never hap- 
pened. | was defying.... The Line was on my mind. The 
Line was on my mind. But it was not a direct result of 
all the negative commentary that | got; but yes the 
people who were very very nasty to me did have an 
effect on my decision to kill myself. They made me feel 
worthless, useless. They made me out to be an evil 
monster, a Typhoid Mary. | lied on the Line for a couple 
of times after that because | didn’t want to give the 
people satisfaction of knowing that | was so depressed 
by their comments that | would try to kill myself. 

So, yes, people on the Line did have an effect on my 
decision, but there were a lot of other things involved. 
So in answer to your question, yes, the very vicious 
vicious crew out there did influence my decision. And 
while | was in the hospital, | remember the program 
changed, and | left a very quick quick message on the 
Line acting like everything was fine, just acting like 
everything was fine. Um.... Ughhh. 

| don’t know. |... | was a very big focus on the Line for 
a while there, and it kind of got to me. It was.... Every 
time | expected to hear something a little more posi- 
tive, or maybe hear from more HIV positive people, or.... 
You know, it's so odd that people will not take respon- 
sibility for their own sexuality—and I’m guilty of that 
too—but nobody on the Line ever called in and said, 
“Yes, Johnnie, | agree that it’s both people’s responsi- 
bility.” | don’t know, I’ve had some change of thoughts 
about that too.... But, hey, | don’t know what to say 
Mr. A, 

But right now, I’m depressed, but I'm in good 
spirits, and I’m having sex, and I'm enjoying that. 
Getting my life together. How am | getting my life 
together? | don’t know! I’m not working, but I’m getting 
some public assistance, Social Security. | go to therapy 
three times a week—one private session, two different. 
groups. It’s very very hard. Um, um... Life sucks. Heh 
heh. 


OK guy, take care. Love you all, bye-bye. 
January 27, 1992. Played on Program 162. 


Mr. Apology comments on Program 162: 

Johnnie, in defense of myself and the callers, | have 
to remind you that the first time you called you said 
[that you were having unprotected sex and not telling 
your partners if they didn’t ask, and if the subject 
came up, you would say you didn’t know your status]. 
So you did set yourself up to be a Typhoid Mary in that 
first call. 

As soon as | played that, you changed your position 


somewhat, and emphasized more the fact that you 


were trying to promote safe sex [by scaring people]. 
But by that point your image was set by the first call. 
So a lot of the callers did tell you in essence, “You 
would be doing the world a favor if went ahead and 
killed yourself.” Now, I’m sure you will admit that from a 
strictly logical standpoint, what the callers said was 
consistent—saying that you really have no right to 
take any one down with you, and the world would be 
better off in that case if you went ahead and killed 
yourself—although of course that wasn’t a good thing 
for you to hear, especially not in the depressed state 
of mind you were in. : 

| also need to remind you that there were other 
callers who did say positive things besides Ariel. 
Although, as you say, you were very depressed, and you 
may not have heard the positive side of their state- 
ments. For example... [Mr. A. reads transcription of a 
call from a California man. This transcription appeared in 
Dick of Death, part 1.]. 

So my point is, given your initial stance, this 
actually is a really positive call, in the sense that he’s 
saying that the life that you have left is very impor- 
tant, and you could make it a really good life. And now, 
of course, we’ve all gotten to know you better, and we 
realize that you are making very good things out of 
your life—that you are helping other people, that you 
care a lot, that you are a spiritual person, and that you 
have a lot of really good qualities. And I'm sure you 
realize that all of us care a lot about you, and we 
consider you a friend and a part of the whole commu- 
nity here. That’s all | wanted to say. 


EERE SU 
I’ve been getting involved with freebase 


crack cocaine. And | hate it. But |love it. 
Fee eee eee eae ee a ee ee ea ee ee ea a ey 


Johnnie T.: 

Hi Mr. A. It took me a while to figure this out—in 
fact | didn’t figure it out, my shrink did: | don’t have any 
friends | don’t have a sexual or drug relationship with. 
Which tells me | don’t have any real friends. | have sex 
buddies, drug buddies; but | don’t know if | have any real 
friends. 

One other thing—it’s the first time I'm admitting 
this to myself—l’ve always enjoyed recreational drugs. | 
always saw them as a great good time. Uh, recently, 
I've been getting involved with freebase crack cocaine. 
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And | hate it. But | love it. | hate it. Coming off it is so 
miserable, and so painful. I've lost about fifteen pounds 
in like three weeks. And it isn’t because I’m a P.W.A. It’s 
just because of the cocaine. And | don’t know what to 
do about it. 

So while | sit here saying | hate it, | also love it in 
another way. So | don’t know if | want to go into a 
rehab, because what’s the point of going if | really don't 
want to quit. 

So when | talk to my therapist about this, | tell him | 
don’t want to quit, | just wish | had money so | could 
never stop. ‘Cause it’s so hard when you run out of the 
drug and you're coming down—which I’m doing right 
now. It’s 5:30 in the morning, and | guess | had the last 
of my coke around 3:30, and I’m still very depressed. | 
wish | never got involved in this. It’s the first time I've 
felt this way about a drug. I’ve always loved drugs. 

| don’t know what to do. The Twelve Steps never 
worked for me. | tried it once when | was a marijuana 
addict. | used to be a daily pot smoker, but now all the 
money goes for coke—which | immediately cook into 
freebase, or else | just buy crack. And | hate it, but | 
love it. | don’t know what to do. | really don’t know what 
to do. | just want to thank you being there and listen- 
ing to me. 

And it seems like everybody is doing it. | swear to 
God, everybody | meet is doing either freebase or... | 
mean | used to snort cocaine, and it’s so social, and it 
made me feel happy and high and wonderful, and talky 
and chatty; but this smoking coke seems to be a very 
solitary thing. You don’t want to be around people. You 
want to be alone. | don’t know what to do. Any sugges- 
tion? Good night. Good morning. I’m going to try and 
sleep, but | bet | won't. I'm so sick of myself. I’m so sick 
of drugs. I’m going to go pray myself to sleep. That's 
the main thing | do. | just pray and pray and pray until | 
fall asleep. And thank God for letting me live another 
day after fucking abusing my body the way | do. You 
people on the Line know that I’ve been suicidal, and | 
wonder if this is kind of part of my suicidal trip. 
Instead of just doing it at once, I’m slowly slowly killing 


myself. Sometimes | do want to die. Most times | want 


to live. 

My little baby kitten. My little baby cat just jumped 
in my lap. He’s been my saving grace. | love this boy. 
He’s such a cute baby. Thanks guys. Thanks for listen- 
ing. Good bye. 

May 14, 1992. Played on Program 169. 


ete LINGER SEEN ITE SSS IS IE EERE OES 
| don’t have any friends | don't have a 


sexual or drug relationship with. Which 
tells me | don’t have any real friends. 
SORBET ET RRO 


My sister died a few years ago, at the 
age of thirty-three, of a stroke... after 
using so much cocaine. 


ea ene ee I 


Calls again: 

Hi, Johnnie again. | went to bed and couldn't sleep. | 
said before everybody | meet seems to be smoking 
cocaine. But the thing is, since I’ve been doing this | run 
with a very different crowd. Not really run with, but I've 
just met a variety of people. I'm a very middle-class 
white... middle-class white boy. Live in a fairly exclusive 
neighborhood in the city. But you can find me some- 
times in Times Square or up in East Harlem. Usually 
trying to cop. Especially with the Times Square thing, 
and the people I've met around that scene, it’s sort of 
like living out my Last Exit to Brooklyn fantasies. My 
little “walk on the wild side.” Um, when | first started 
smoking the drug | was having an affair, a relationship, 
with a porn star who is really into smoking coke. And at 
first | was getting into it just to please him, and | 
found that | liked it much more. And | liked it so much 
in fact that | didn’t want to share it with him, and | 
don’t see him any more. 

My sister—l’m thirty-two years old—my sister died 
a few years ago at the age of thirty-three of a stroke... 
after using so much cocaine. She died of a stroke in her 
sleep. And, um, that freaks me out that ’'m now kind of 
attached to this drug that took something away from 
me... took someone away from me that was so impor- 
tant to me, that | loved so much. So | don’t know how 
to get over my love-hate relationship with coke. 

| used to solve this problem of not being able to fall 
asleep by taking downers at night. Getting them from 
my doctor and taking them when the coke ran out. But 
now you'll find this middle-class white boy going up to 
East 110th Street to sell the um Valium, or whatever— 
a variety of sleeping medications and tranquilizers that 
| manage to get doctors to prescribe to me. I'll bring 
them up to 110th Street and sell them for forty dollars 
or thirty dollars, whatever | can get, and then run right 
to the local dealer. 

It all started out like so much fun, and now | feel so 
sad and miserable. But if somebody came in right now 
and said, “Hey, | have a few bottles for you,” I'd say, 
“Hey come on in. I'd love a hit right now.” 

May 14, 1992. Played on Program 169. 
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I'd say, “Hey, come on in. I'd love a hit 


right now.” 
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The saga of Johnnie T. concludes in the next 
installment. 


Ted: An Explosive Mixture of Racial and Sexual Abuse. Continued from page 17 


no two ways about it, it’s really wrong. | hope you get 
help. Because if you don’t get help, what's gonna 
happen at some point is that you're gonna get caught. 
And if you get caught doin’ this, what will happen to 
you will be even uglier than anything that’s happened to 
you so far. You gotta stop, and you really have to stop 
now. 


July 7, 1993. Played on Program 186. 


Picked-on by black schoolmates, he 


hated blacks, but now he is at peace 


| would like to leave a message for that guy who was 
beating on the black children. | was listening to the 
other people also who left messages concerning this 
guy, and he really really got to me. Because | really feel 
in some way that | could help you if | could, if you could 
hear this message, rather. | want to talk to you 
personally, y'know. But, ‘cause | feel... I'm empathetic 
towards you. 

Um, | grew up in a predominantly black neighbor- 
hood, and went to predominantly black schools, and 
during the 7th, Sth grade, 9th grade, um, | was physi- 
cally and emotionally, psychologically beaten practically 
every day by these black kids. | had a lot of anger 
inside, to say the least. | um... every time | fought back 
there was too many of them. | fought back but it was 
too much. It wasn’t like | was a total wimp. Growing up 
in these schools, | always was very angry at them 
because... and also the teachers, the teachers knew 
everything that was going on. These white teachers 
who knew, y'know, and it really got me mad. And then 
they'd have their Black Studies or Black whatever where 
they're learning about their history and their bullshit 
and how fucked up they are. And yet they’re little kids 
and nothing’s been done to them. They're just growing 
up. And here | am, and guess who gets the brunt of it. 
All this anger and everything. “Oh, what happened to 
our fathers and forefathers,” and all this bullshit, like 
please, my grandfather came from Germany, my father 
came from wherever, and they had to bust their ass, 
and they had a lot of shit that was done to them. But 
they all took it out on me. 7 

After a while in high school even though | never really 
was one, | empathized greatly with skinheads. Um, how 
should | say, anger, hot anger. Lots of anger. Lots of 
anger. And | had my own thoughts toward blacks. Not 
children, but kids my age.. Um, | always wanted to, very 
very violent thoughts. Kill them. Just kill them. Y'know, 
just wanna kill them. Um, and y’know, they'd be my size, 
or they'd be a little bit bigger, so that way you couldn't 
say like he couldn't defend himself. And he’s supposed 
to be so powerful ‘cause he’s a black man. And y’know 
I'm supposed to be so weak because I’m a white man. 
Please, I'd waste ‘em. In fact, | did get into a fight in 
high school, and | did beat the shit out of this guy, but 
| mean that was, it wasn’t because of that. It was a 
legitimate fight. But | store a lot of anger. 

Now I’m in college and um | met this girl who hap- 
pens to black. And y'know we're friends and everything, 


and y’know I’ve been to her house, and I've met her 
family, and | met... she has like a lot of kids. Not her 
own children, mind you that—brothers and sisters. 
And one of them is like six, and one of them is like eight 
or nine or something like that. And they're the sweet- 
est kids. | mean they're the sweetest most innocent 
kids. And they loved me the first time that they met 
me. And all of their little friends, | mean they just loved 
me. It’s just like they’re happy to see me and they run 
to me and they hug me and y'know it’s just like it’s so... 
it’s so great. 

| just don’t... y'know that was really weird. | mean it 
wasn’t weird until | heard you... talking. And y'know | 
just would like you to understand that not everybody 
out there is like that. ‘Cause | think that what you're 
going through is a lot about what | was going through. 
And what | have gone over. And what I’ve understood. | 
mean ‘cause it’s like—yeah, | did read through the 
autobiography of Malcolm X—bleah!. But in it he has a 


— lot of anger towards people that have done him wrong. 


Have personally told him that he was no good or 
whatever... when he was growing up. And it’s something 
| heard somewhere that, “You have to hate first before 
you love.” And it’s like, get it out of your system, 
y'know? And | think that what I’ve done is to get all 
that hatred out. It’s taken me so long, though. | mean 
it’s been a good long time. A slow process. But | really, 
even still, | don’t think that what you did has any 
excuse. Because | would never... I’d never—even though | 
did have a lot of anger and hatred and stuff—lI never 
released it. | never really joined a skinhead group. | never 
really went out there and purposely got into fights and 
then killed people. | didn’t do those things. And I... | 
don’t think they're... absolutely, there’s no excuse for 
what you did. ‘Cause | was thinking what if you did that 
to those little kids that | know now. And what if you 
hurt them? Y’know? 

And | just started crying. | started like getting mad. 
And | put the first message on and it was just kinda 
like rambling and | was trying not to say anything. But 
now I’ve been able to put.... At least just say fuck it, 
and put it out there for you to know. And maybe you 
should learn something. You should... you should 
definitely think about it. You definitely need help. And | 
hope that in some way what I’ve told you is going to 
help you. But ultimately—l do feel that you need help— 
but ultimately there’s no excuse for what you did. 

Because it’s like these things work themselves out. | 
learned that also. | mean the kids who beat me up? 
They're like pathetic now. One is like a crack addict. One 
is dead. One dropped out of high school. It’s like, 
please! These things work themselves out. And y'know 
it’s not something.... That guy brought whatever he did 
upon himself. And | don’t know what happened to him, 
but I’m very sure that if you look at him now, he’s 
probably really really fucked up in some way. | don’t 
really know. But you're really going to have to stop it. | 
really pray to God that you have not done that again. 
And | really hope that you go and get help for that. 
‘Cause like the other woman said... you're just destroy- 
ing yourself even more. That’s what you're doing. 7 

June 25, 1993. Played on Program 1875 
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Calls of the Quarter Continued from page 13 


So, I'll probably call again. My boyfriend calls me 
Sweetie, but lately, don’t ask me why, he’s been calling 
me Spudwhistle. Don’t ask me why. It’s a very bizarre 
story. So if | call again I'll use the name Spudwhistle, 
and let everyone know if I’m still having sex with my ex- 
husband. Thanks for being here and thanks for letting 
me apologize to Pookie who | love very much. [June 18, 
1925) 


Deduct one port for sich 


just want to apologize for... | was.... Two weeks ago 
Ss driving late at night and it was raining, and | 
;—like, an old woman was on the corner and | turned 
ound the corner too quickly—and | hit her. Her name 
is Maybelle Shaker. | know her because she lives down 


now, and she’s getting better. She was apparently 
really sick anyway. Um, her name was Maybelle Shaker, 
and uh, just apologizing for that. And uh... and that’s 
all. [July 4, 1993] 


Ms. Casati whips thore credit cond 
Gill (Lier 


Ms. Casati. Um, Calling to check 
say that | got the magazines, and the 
yretty good [Photo of masked man in last 
id find a bunch of old negatives 
ion. And you were right, there 


motivated to get back into the darkroom and try to do 
something with my photography. Went to school for it 
and all that, and here | am typing away (laughs)... 

Recently had.... Well, | used my income tax refunds 
to pay off some credit card stuff. | tell ya, plastic is 
really dangerous. Especially for those of us who can't 
afford to be using that. Almost paid off one of them 
and just have a little bit more to go. But um, I've 


Drawing by Molly Kiely 
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recently had an offer to make a little money under the 
table, and | wanted to tell you about it, ‘cause I’m kinda 
grappling with whether or not I’m gonna go through 
with this. But um, | had a friend who had, who turned 
me on to her accountant who took care of my taxes for 
me and got me back a whole shitload of money, and 
didn’t charge me for his services. Um, and just kid- 
dingly, when | was hanging out with him, while he was 
doing my taxes, um, he asked me if | had any other 
sources of income besides that job that | work at, and | 
said, “Well, | beat up some guy for four hundred bucks 
once.” And | said “Do | have to put that on there?” And 
all of a sudden the look on his face just changed and 
something happened and | realized Uh-oh, this is one of 
those guys! And | was just kidding around. 

Yes, | do have a bit of that kind of activity in my 
past, but nothing | ever got paid for. But | knew a few 
women who got paid for their dominatrix services, and 
I've always kind of been around that scene. Um, so he 
talked to my friend and said, y’know, “Would she do 
that for me? I’d pay her and everything.” 

And it looks like he’s really hot for this. He wants to 
get tied up and kinda beaten up a little bit and um, I... 
y'know, the only times I’ve ever done that | guess | 
kinda, | dunno, maybe not fully aware and, sort of 
dabbled at it from a dilettante point of view. And um, 
I'm kind of considering it. I’ve been mulling it over now 
for the past month since my friend told me about this. 
And I’m not sure whether | wanna do it or not. | kind of, 
y'know, | mean I, | guess this is what people want. Or | 
guess we're all here to please each other, right? And in 
the meantime | could pay off my credit cards in prob- 
ably like two sessions with this guy. Um, part of it, 
there’s an aspect of it that, uh, kinda repulses me and 
makes me feel contempt for these people who need to 
be belittled and picked on and that just fuels my anger 
more and uh, makes me hit harder, | suppose. But uh, 
and then the other part of it is a good outlet for 
aggression. | mean | can only go hiking so much and 
climb so many rocks and trees and things and work out 
only so hard. And then there’s a certain kind a release 
that comes with wacking a riding crop someone's bare 
ass for twenty minutes or so. And listening to them 
scream and all that. 

It’s dramatic. I’ve always like the—superficial or 
not—the fashion aspect of the whole scene from when 
| was really young and saw some photos in one of my 
parent’s magazines. | think they were like Helmut 
Newton photographs of women in these compromising 
positions with lots of garters and leather and shiny 
boots and things like that. So I’ve been attracted to it 
for a long time, and so now it’s just a matter of 
whether | really want this money that bad, y'know? I’m 
pretty sure that he would be cool about it and | 
wouldn’t get in trouble or anything. But.... Consenting 
adults and all that. So | dunno. I’m mulling this over. 
And I'll try to get into the darkroom and get you some 
more photographs. Uh, | have some other things that 
are not in the same vein of the photo that | sent you. 
Um, some things that other friends of mine have 
modeled for. Sort of soft core porn kind of stuff. So 
anyway, curious to know what you think. Bye-bye. [July 


6, 1993] 


Ta Ms. Casati: Dont din domination 


To the lady who's considering a career as a profes- 
sional dominatrix, my dear, my personal advice as a 
male who's been dominant for a decade or more is, uh, 
please don't do it just for the money. Don't do it just 
because you're into paying off your credit card. And 
don't do it, certainly, if you have contempt for people 
that you would be doing it for. The fact is, S/M is 
something a lot of people don’t understand. The media 
distorts it. Madonna and her ilk, especially, | think, 


publicized and popularized the look and accoutrements — 


for a while. But the fact is, people do this for many, 
many, reasons; but in most case, in the best scenario 
cases, it is “safe, sane and consensual,” as the saying 
goes, and it is done with a definite understanding and 
respect. 

| dominate women. | have currently got four or five 
female slaves—that is correct, slaves: women who will, 
essentially, make themselves available for me when | 
wish, or for someone else if | wish, and they give me 
something | want, and | give them something they want 
and need. The abuse is something that happens within 
individual situations, “scenarios,” “scenes,” as they're 
called. But, uh, the abuse, the so-called abuse, that | 
might lay out, whether whipping someone, verbally 
humiliating them, or otherwise, is really something that 
is bestowed with utmost respect. | love women. | think 
if you have any respect for men, don’t do this because 
you want to take out your aggression, and don’t do it 
because you want to fill your wallet. That’s all. [July 24, 
1993] 


Glory in Waco. 
uh, my name’s Bill. And | live 
as. That's where all the crazy shit hap- 


n the.Branch Davidians at the compound at 
Yeah, it: pretty much blown over with 


generally speed and A pot was what | experimented with. 
But | got a hold of this really good acid, and | decided 
that | was gonna do everything that they told you not 
to do. | took it at home, and about the time it kicked in, 
y'know, | turned off the lights and sat in the dark. Then 
| went in the mirror later on, and it wasn’t really 


anything | couldn’t handle. It was... really humbling, 
though. | got a look at myself way deep down, and it 
kinda stripped away all the old ego and what have you. 
I'm sure a lot of you guys know what I’m talking about, 
and it’s probably old hat to you, but it was a pretty new 
thing for me and it was pretty exciting and pretty 
revealing. | always thought that the folks that had the 
blossom of youth back in the Sixties and early Seven- 
ties.... | always thought it was just a bunch of hype, the 
hallucinogenic drug culture and what have you. But it 
was really quite amazing. 


Calls of the Quarter 


Well, | hung around the house for a while and then | 
went walking down to this park that isn’t far from my 
house. It was about midnight or so. That’s when our 
curfew kicks in at the parks here in town, but | went 
ahead and went down there anyway. | thought it would 
be a kick to try to hide from the cops if they came 
though and tried to run everybody out. 

| went down to the park and was walking around the 
wall to this big cliff, and oh it was amazing because the 
wind was blowing, and with the drug and what have you, 
it was outstanding. I've never felt anything quite like it. 
Well, uh, | was there for about an hour, | guess, and 
maybe not that long, maybe about forty-five minutes, 
and had to take a piss, and went to one of the re- 
strooms that was there. Man | tell you what, it was 
the, it was a day for doing things that I’ve never done 
before, | tell you what, because | went in there, and | 
couldn't hardly stand, and so | went in and | sat down 
in the stall. lt was real dark in there, and | heard some 
footsteps shuffling out on the side of the restroom. | 


_ heard ‘em come in and they stopped and came into the 


urinals next to the toilet—it’s makin’ me nervous 
talkin’ about it ‘cause it was so exciting—but uh.... And 
this guy who was at the urinal lights up this cigarette 
lighter and | see this light coming in through the wall 
right next to my head, and | turned and looked and 
there was this hole in the wall. And | thought to myself 
“My God, it’s a Glory Hole! 

| never really seen one. Most of the restrooms here 
in town are-pretty well kept, y’know. I’ve seen where 
they've been patched and what have you, but I’ve never 
really sat in a restroom with a real Glory Hole. So | was 
sitting there and | saw the light coming through there 
and | could see him jerking his dick off into the urinal, 
and man | got the biggest hard-on I’ve ever had before 
in my life. And | dunno how to explain it, but it was 
pretty intense. And, uh, so he sat there and jerked off 
for a little while and | just watched him through that 
hole. And he knew | was in there. I’m sure that’s why he 
came in, he was probably scouting the place before he 
did it. But then he sticks his dick in through the hole, 
and man | never thought I'd do anything like this, but | 
started sucking his dick right there through that hole. 
It was really outrageous and, and, mmmmnm, it was a 


mind bender. When he shot his load down my throat 


and | tasted that cum, | knew that I'd found something 
that | wanted to do quite a bit. And so he shot his load 
and said thanks, and carried on. | didn’t even see his 
face or know his name or anything. But man, I’ve gone 
back to that Glory Hole every night since then. And it’s 
quite a kick, | can tell you! 

So thanks for listening to me. | appreciate it. I'll be 
talkin’ to you again some time. [July 20, 1993] 
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interview Continued from page 7 
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| didn’t check for any breathing or pulse or anything 
like that, | just.... 


: This is just from you hitting her? 


Yeah, the couple blows... but | was close-handed. 


: Uh huh. - 


And, um, now, um.... Where was I? Okay. | went to, 
um... at a friend’s house for the weekend. | came 
back, and, to my surprise, she was still alive. And 
um, | said to myself, Now, if she goes out, she'll tell 
somebody... and at that point, | was saying, well, 
She’s very weak, and obviously, she hasn't ate any- 
thing, and |, just—you see, let me just explain 
something to you: You're probably sitting there say- 
ing, "Wow... | can’t believe people in New York are 
actually so damn screwed," but, um , my relation- 
ship with my mother is very, or was very bad. Ex- 
tremely. It was more, uh, like, a... an acquaintance 
kind of relationship and this is why | had no exact 
feelings. 

Was she, like, driving you up the wall, basically, and 
you hated her? 

Yes. And for the fact that she blamed me for my 
brother’s death, and my younger brother running 
away and stuff like that. 

She just made you feel like you were really worthless 
and shit and all that... 

Right. Anyway. S9o.... 

When... when you came back and found that she was 
alive, where... where was she? 


: She was still in the closet. 


She was in the closet? 

There was no way of getting out. 

Oh, you actually blocked her in there? 

Yeah. 

Oh, | see. | thought you just meant you just kind of 
held the door shut, but it actually held... it actually 
like really held them shut, like locked them.... 


J: Yeah. | 
A: 
J: So, |... | thought... you know, like | said, when | left | 


Yeah. 


thought that was it, and | figured I'll come back 
from the weekend and everything will be fine, and I'll 
just figure out what am | going to do with her body 
from there. So | come back and she’s alive. So, | fig- 
ured to myself that, um , | can’t let her go out and 
tell people this, because for sure I'll go to prison, 
and | don’t want to go to prison. | don’t want to be 
with no population or nothing. | just want to be by 
myself, | just want people to basically leave me 
alone. And by being in prison I'll be surrounded by 
people, and | really don’t need that. And, just... even 
if | would go to prison, | would just commit suicide 
anyway. ‘Cause not one day goes by that | don’t 
think about it. But anyway, um.... 

Well, when you came back, what... what state was 
she in... was she conscious? © 

She was in and out, to be honest with you. She was 
very weak.... 

Uh huh. 

And um, what | did is, | basically suffocated her.... 
With, like, clothing or....? | 

With a pillow.... 

Uh huh. 

And uh, | may sound like an evil bastard, but uh, like | 
said | had no feeling, and, like, | really—to be honest 
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A: 


See Se ae 


with you, if, for somebody | don’t care about, | 
wouldn’t hesitate in doing it again, if somebody 
would keep doing it for periods of years. But obvi- 
ously I’m never going to let that happen again. So, 
right now, I'd really rather not say, or... can’t exactly 
remember quite well... where | did place her body at, 
because for the fact I’ve been going in and out of 
blackouts a lot. 

Really? You mean, like, uh, alcoholic blackouts, or....? 
No, as in just faints and cold sweats, and stuff and 
just blacking out and just forgetting... 

Hmm. 

Things that happened the night before, and... it’s in 
the New York area, | know that. 

Didn’t you say you almost got caught on one of the 
messages you left today? 

Yes, um, when | hit her, obviously | drew blood, and 
there was blood stains on her bed, and uh, a friend 
of ours came over, and uh, saw it, and | just ex- 
plained that | cut myself, or something... | got 
drunk, and | almost got caught on that. And, uh, 
people have been asking where is my mom... where’s 
my mom? 

What are you going to do about.... 

| say she’s out of town, and... 

What are you going to do about... | mean, aren't... 
when people keep asking you that? 

Well, I’m moving. I’m going to be moving upstate, or 
possibly California. And I'm going to leave my New 
York past behind. And basically that's it. | just had 
to get all that off my chest, that’s all. 

Well.... 
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wuRight. Okay... Well anyway, | don’t remember exactly 


where | left off... | was speaking of.... 

Uh, you were saying how you were going to leave New 
York anad.... 

Yes, and you know it’s just that | got to leave 
this stuff behind me, and um. , | was thinking of sui- 
cide, but that’s the most cheapest way out, for my- 
self, and uh... I’m not looking to... to... to God, or be- 
come a born-again Christian or whatever, I'm just my- 
self an atheist. Like | said, | don’t do drugs. 

Do you have enough money to make a start some- 
where? 


J: Yeah, pretty much. |, like... | don’t go out very much... | 


save my money... although people at work are starting 
to say I’ve been acting different, but | just tell them... | 
make up something. And, um .... 


: Well, if you've been having those, like, blackout sort of 


things, you’re probably pretty stressed out. 


: It could be that. I’m not, you know... it’s not like I’m out 


there on the street worrying that somebody knows... | 
know for a fact that nobody knows. And | don’t look 
back and forth all paranoid and figuring somebody's 
going to find out, but it’s just that all the anger, fi- 
nally... that wall... | knocked it down, and put all my 
anger out in that way, and like | said, | have no 
regrets... | can just live my life the way | want to now, 
you know? But, uh, | want to know... how do you feel 
about speaking to somebody who committed, to 
some people, a crime like | have? 


: Well, [clearing his throat] yeah, it’s... it’s kind of... it 


kind of puts me into a kind of a bind.... 
More later 


Richie Serial Killer Continued from page 5 


I'm surprised... | guess I'm not 
surprised at the number of serial 
murderers that are there. | don’t 
know if | consider myself a serial 
killer or not; just a sexual one. If 
that guy used to follow people down 
in the Bowery with a knife in his 
pocket was getting off on the idea 
of doing it; it is just one small step 
from doing that to actually doing it. 
And | cannot explain the satisfac- 
tion one gets from having a climax 
at the time of killing someone. It is 
the best sex that I’ve ever had. It’s 
very difficult to explain. 

Rec. 8/14/84. Played on Program 20. 


do have a couple of comments 

to make. One is, yeah, first of 

all | know what I’m doing is 

bad. | don’t justify it as being 

good. |, uh, know the way | get 

my kicks is not justifiable. 
Yeah, | know I’m going to take those 
pills some day, but I’m not ready to 
do that yet. So I’m sorry to disap- 
point you friend, but, uh, I’m plan- 
ning to stay around for a little bit 
longer. | do know the difference 
between right and wrong, and 
that’s what’s eating me up inside. 
Because when I’m doing it, when | 
have someone, when I’m really 
getting involved, as it were, I’m 
enjoying it. | enjoy it a lot. | really 
get off on it sexually. Yeah, maybe | 
do have probleme, I’m not denying 
that. Maybe | do need a shrink, But 
nevertheless, this is how | get off, 
this is my way. | know it’s not the 
right way. | know it’s not the normal 
way. But it is my way. 


I'm sorry to disappoint you 
friend, but I’m planning to 
stay around for a little bit 
longer. : 


I, um... | also, uh, just for the 
last guy on your last tape, that 
black guy, apparently black guy, uh 
yeah, | live around The Deuce, | live 
around Forty-Second Street. | don’t 
pick up poor defenseless old ladies, 
or bums down on the Bowery. | do a 
lot of work with hustlers, | pick up 
hustlers on Forty-Second Street. 
Talk about the scum of the earth, 


you know. Also | hang around the 
Port Authority. That’s a great place 
to find people who are coming into 
the city, who are looking for work, or 
are running away. So, yeah, | know 
what you’re talking about. | do pick 
up people on Forty-Second Street. 
Maybe some day | will meet you. | 
think you said your name was 
Hardtimes. Maybe | will meet you. 
That’s not a challenge or any- 
thing, believe me, it just that it’s 
possible.... Uhh. 
Rec. 9/15/84. Played on Program 22. 


just wanted to let you know 
that there has been one more 
since | spoke to you last. A 
little Puerto Rican hustler, 
about seventeen. His name 
was Angel, and | had him 
jumping through hoops before the 
end, That boy was So scared that 
he pissed in his pants. And, uh, I'd 
love to get Hardtimes in here. Man 
he would be so surprised, his little 
white eyes would just bug right out. 
I’m not sure who he is, although I've 
heard his name on the street. But | 
know | talked to him on the phone 
once or twice, on the street phone. 
But, uh, I’ve never had him over here, 
obviously, or he wouldn't be calling 
anymore. 


His name was Angel, and | 
had him jumping through 
hoops before the end. 

BEEBE EE 


The scum of the earth, like those 
two bit hustlers that hang out 
there, think they’re so fuckin’ sharp, 
so cool and know what's happening 
in this world. And then | get them 
down in my basement, babe, and it’s 
a real turn around point for them, 
you know. They're just a scared 
little animal. And you'd be surprised 
what I can get these guys to do. 
They think they're going to die nice 
and slow. And | don’t give a fuck 
what they do, because, ultimately, 
it may take a couple of days, but, 
ultimately, they die nice and slow. 
Rec. 11/1/84. Played on Program 25. 


’6 Saturday morning, and this 
is Richie. And downstairs is 
what remains of my latest uh, 
conquest. And | make refer 
ence to a tattoo on his left 
shoulder, which is a devil, and 
his name underneath, Biaggio. | 
picked him up last Tuesday night on 
the corner of Eighth Avenue and 
Forty-Third St. An Italian boy, he 
was hustling of course. Said he was 
twenty-five, although the identifica- 
tion in his wallet said he was 
twenty-nine. 


Downstairs is what remains 
of my latest conquest... 
Someday the streets will be 
cleaned. 

BERBER Ee 


So I’m still here. I’m still taking out 

my revenge on stupid punk hustlers, 
you know. Someday the streets will 
be cleaned. 

Rec. 2/1/85. Played on Program 30.% 


In the middle of February 
1985 I traveled as Chris 
Apology to Washington and 
idaho to give some lectures 
about the Apology Line as 
an art project. Among the 
tapes I played to the audi- 
ences were these Richie 
calls as well as some from 
other purported killers. A 
college student asked me if 
| thought these people 
shared some sort of code of 
honor. When I returned to 
New York I decided to ask 
his question: Did they have 
a personal code that they 
followed? Did they think 
they were contributing any- 
thing positive to life or soci- 
ety? Were they interested 
in justifying what they did? 


Next time we’ll see Richie’s 
response to these queries. © 
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CALL APOLOGY 
1-212-200-2748 
1-212-200-7714 
1-212-633-8323 


Why it's important to call: 


Help! I've fallen 
and | cant get 


If this magazine grabs you, you'll want to check out the Apology Line. The Line makes the Magazine talk. 
The two are complimentary: Apology Magazine brings callers to the Apology Line and the Line 
provides transcripts for the Magazine. You don't have to be nervous about calling - you will just hear 
tapes of people saying what is in their hearts and on their minds. If you want to record, great! Otherwise 
just listen. As far as the price is concerned, it's an ordinary call—long distance unless you live in New 


York City. Apology derives no income from the Line. 


NZ NiZ NiZ NiZ NZ NIZ NZ NZ NZ NIZ NiZ NZ NiZ IZ NIZ NiZ NZ NZ NZ NZ NZ NiZ NZ NiZ NZ NiZ NZ NIZ NZ NiZ NZ WA NZ NiZ NZ NiZ NZ NiZ 


No! Iam not afraid to subscribe to 


Apology Magazine 
Apology Magazine is published quarterly. Enclosed is a subscription for: 


O 1 Year (4 Issues) --- $12.00 O) 2 Years (8 Issues) -- $22.00 
Foreign subscriptions: U.S. currency only. Canada & Mexico: no surcharge. Elsewhere add $1.50/Issue. 


Apology Magazine is Now Available on Cassette Tape 


O) One Issue (Two Cassettes) $23.00 O 1 Year (4 Issues) $80.00 
Back issues available. Start my subscription with issue SEND TO: Apology Magazine 
NAME | Post Office Box 20065 
APT. & STREET ADDRESS OR P.0. BOX Greeley Square station 


CITY, STATE, & ZIP CODE New York, NY 10001-0001 


Send payment as Cash or Check/Money Order payable to Apology Magazine 
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CLASSIFIED 
ADS 


PERSONALS ARE FREE. Maximum 50 
words. $3 forwarding fee for responses. 

CLASSIFIEDS: $2 per text line, maximum 
40 characters per line including punctua- 
tion marks. $4 FOR A BOLD HEADLINE, 
MAXIMUM 27 CHARACTERS PER LINE. 


DISPLAY ADS: $20 per column inch (2.2" 


wide module). Send camera ready copy 
actual size, or add a $15 fee for typeset- 
ting. 

To Place an ad: Mail text and payment to: 
Apology Magazine 

P.O.Box 20065 

Greeley Square Station 

New York, NY 10001-0001 


SERVICES 


Art and Design 


MOLLY KIELY 
ARTWORK - ILLUSTRATION 
(415) 771 1789 


DEBRA J. KLETTER 
INTERIOR /EXTERIOR LIGHTING DESIGN 
(212) 673-1364 


DECORATIVE PAINTING 
BY JENNIFER FINCH 


Murals, Windows, Portraits 


(212) 673-1893 
PHOTOGRAPHERS, CARTOONISTS, 
ARTISTS, AND WRITERS SEEN IN 
APOLOGY MAGAZINE ARE AVAILABLE! 


FREE REFERRALS. CONTACT MAGAZINE. 


Therapeutic Services 


| SHIATSU AND SWEDISH MASSAGE 
ACUPUNCTURE FOR: 
e Stopping Smoking 
e Gynecological Problems 
e Grass or Pollen Allergies 


e Insomnia & Stress 


Done with Sincere Attention 
For Women Only @ (212) 228-1187 
N.Y. State Licensed 


THERAPY FOR MEN 


Pertaining to professional/personal issues of 

men in the 90's. First Session Free. 

THE LIVING CENTER _ (212)-673-6256. 
GROUP THERAPY 

Deepen your relationship to yourself & others. 

Co-leaders: Ralph Gray, CSW, 20 yrs exp 

212-982-5595. Ellen Matson, cert Core Ener- 


getic therapist 718-728-3754. 


HOLISTIC THERAPY 


Release held feelings. Connect to your innate 
creativity & love. Cert. Core Energetics. Man- 
hattan location. Ellen Matson 718-728-3754. 


INCEST RECOVERY CENTER 


*Individual Body/Mind Work 
*Small Safe Therapeutic Support Groups 


*Topical Workshops for: 
-Incest survivors 
-Partners of survivors 
-Parents of survivors 
212-598-4218 


TIME FOR A CHANGE? 


Discover how you hinder yourself and how you 
can be the courageous, effective and com- 
passionate person that is the authentic ‘you. 
RALPH GRAY - twenty years of experience 
with adults, children, families, and persons of 


diverse lifestyles. 212-982-5595. 
COLLABORATORS 


WANTED 


Beathriss (Whose photographs appear in this 
issue) is looking for models with unusual inter- 
ests. If you want to pose, send a photo and/or 
a short letter about why you need to. Mail to 
Beathriss c/o Mr. Apology, P.O. Box 20065, 
NY 10001-0001. Payment in prints. 

Artist wishes to work with other artists (vari- 
Ous disciplines: Visual, performing, literary, 
musical) on experimental/performance art 
pieces. Interested in relating to a group of 
artists who are concerned more with process 
than commercial viability. Call (212) 982 2458 
- ask to speak to Dylan Guy. Or give name, 


number and artistic discipline. 
PERSONALS 


You can place a Personal Ad for 
FREE. 50 words max. Mail it in to the 
Magazine or phone it in to the Apology 
Line (1-212-255-7714, and use your * 
button to stop program and record). Be 
sure to include your mailing address. 

To reply to a Personal Ad, send Apol- 
ogy Magazine an envelope containing 
a $3 forwarding fee and your sealed 
stamped letter. The letter should be ad- 
dressed only with the code number at 
the end of the ad. Apology will forward 
it. Proceed at your own risk. 


| am the Paste-Up Man. | am not the angry, 
hostile, domineering, person that emerges on 
the Apology Line. “Sexy Lingerie”, if you're still 
out there, help me find out who | am. 0007 

HUMAN TOILET BOWL. Sensuous well-en- 
dowed male believes that receiving your gold- 
en showers and brown showers is a way of 
receiving love. I’m open minded, saucy, and 


will answer all mail. Woman only. 0006 

GWM, Hi, my name is Joe. I’m looking for 
friendship and a possible relationship in the 
future, but | emphasize future. I’m 511", dk brn 
hair, brn eyes, 175#, Italian, 26 yrs. Crazy 


sense of humor, looking for same. 0005 
WANTED: A PEN PAL FOR A LONLEY GUY 
Seeking a female or male to write to.... 

If you are into movies, model building, and 
music plus naturalism, please send a letter. I'll 
write back. Charles Page. 0007 


27 


ARTS AND LETTERS 


Available from 


BLAST BOOKS 
GRACE BEATS KARMA 


LETTERS FROM PRISON 1958 - 1960 


Neal Cassady 
Paperback $12.95 240 p. 


VENUS IN FURS 
AND SELECTED LETTERS 
Leopold von Sacher-Masoch 


“Venus in Furs is the quintessential Sacher- 
Masoch novel ... a deviant classic.” 
—New York Press 


224 pages e $9.95 


THE DRUG USER 
DOCUMENTS 1840-1960 
Edited by John Strausbaugh and 
Donald Blaise 


Foreword by William S. Burroughs 


“A quietly defiant comeback to the ‘just say 
no’ rhetoric of the moment.” 
—Village Voice Literary Supplement 


320 pagese $10.95 

Send your order to Blast Books, 
P.O.Box 51, Cooper Square Station, 
N.Y., NY 10276-0051. $2 p&h for first 
book, 50¢ for additional books. 


WHITE COLUMNS 


WHITE COLUMNS 
UPCOMING EXHIBITIONS: 


Markets of Resistance 
Curated by Karen Jones 


White Rooms: Kathe Burkhart, Lawre Stone, 
Wijnanda Deroo 


October 8th through November 7th 


Libidinal Painting 
Curated by Bill Arning 


Davidson, Prulhiere, Marcoux, Cohen, Hearer, 
Ferris, Dona, Ehrenworth 


White Rooms: Mikkola, Wray, Winer 
November 12th through the 19th 
Gallery Hours: W. - Sunday 12-6 
WHITE COLUMNS 154 Christopher St. 


For more information call Catherine Howe 
212 924 4212 


APOLOGY ° 
TAPES. 


The Magazine on Tape and More 


& All Material ©1993 Apology Magazine. 
All rights reserved. 


H Cassette Tapes of the Transcripts in 4&@ 
x APOLOGY MAGAZINE now available. rm 


The full unedited source material for each issue 
@ runs approximately two hours and is available § 
for $20 + $3 s&h (two cassettes). Annual sub- 
i scriptions are $80 incl. s&h. NYS residents add Hf 
8-1/4% sales tax. Send cash, or check or money- 
@ order payable to Apology Magazine, to: 


‘ Apolgy Magazine, P.O.B. 20065, Greeley Square e 
Station, New York, NY 10001-0001. 
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TheNewMuseum of Contemporary Art 


Ae you werd vith — 


Trade Routes: a Group 


= Show on the Globaliza- 
“a N & | . | ) | RB | V tion of Trade and Culture 
In the Main Gallery 
Trade-Routes is an exhibition of oe 


rtworks and installations by SS ahdee ee 
ists Maria Magdalena Compos-Pons lan 


Sekula, and Yukinori Yanagi among others, ex- 
plores how global trade affects cultural relations, 
identities, and the flow of information. 

| Through Jan. 2nd: - 


: | Testimonio 
And sufficiently well-oalanced to handle wealth and fame? Collaborative Installation 

. in the New Work Gallery & WorkSpace 
* Testimonig is a collaborative installation by and 

S e TL d 1 TL 7. O Ww T W O g k f OT about Latinos living in the New York City neigh- 
borhoods of East Harlem, Williamsburg, and 
Washington Heights. Mural painting, works on 
paper, photography, documentary video, and 


Sd ¢ S 
possibl @ publ tcatton! Erlltacied viel of Eaeae clluee voce a 


economic history, and community politics. 


Nov. 17 - Jan. 2nd: 


Apology Magazine is looking for stories, essays, Thornton Dial: 
black and white drawings, cartoons, and photos. Image of the Tiger 
in the Workspace Gallery 
Send in finished pieces for inclusion at our discretion, aother cld selitueht” Attica Ainerican 
OR send in samples of your cartoon or illustration Spetea ite Wiceeaa, of Ashaticen Folk: Beh 
style, and if it looks like we can use it, we'll send you ecu ociste acl ee ee 
a transcript or recording to work with. Published Gaon Se accompanied by a major 
contributors will receive five complimentary issues oe ee ee 


Abrams. 


Broadway Window 


; Regina Frank 
De, C el ao coat tO x — artist eRe Frank creates a performance 
K 6 rout setotiaie For 28 days she sews a 


onto a silk gown displayed on a dressmaker’s 
spt apo working each day for the average 
wage of a seamstress in a different country. 


and a one year per to Apology Magazine. 


S Qvi 
TL G06 


re 
£ You. 
ise yeu 


u 
yo 
D 


Yet 
Wtrgyy 
= 


‘= 


